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BLOUSE : 
3.99 , 
Pure wool with ‘ . 3 oS SHOP 


cowl neck, bow-tied : 
back... convertible , . ’ where the smartest gals 
to wear in front, ‘ ay buy the smartest fashions ... 


too! Wint hit a 
A - Ny _ white £ the easy mail-order way! 


32-38. 


VELVETEEN 
JUMPER 
12.99 
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BALLERINA PRINCESSE in LUSH VELVETEEN! 16.99 

Exciting new !ong-waisted look, with a fabulous gathered skirt, alluring candle- 
light neckline, softly shirred sleeves! Finest twill-back velveteen in scarlet, .royal, 
avocado green, turquoise or jet black. 5-17. 


EMPRESS JUMPER in VELVETEEN 12.99 PARIS SHOP, pepr. ac-11, Box 390, NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y. 
Curvy Empire bodice with fitted princesse waistline, multi-gored PLEASE SEND ME: SIZE COLOR 2ND COLOR 

skirt! Minus blouse, it’s a stunning short formal! Lush twill-back JERSEY @ $ 3.99 

velveteen in turquoise, scarlet, jet black. 5-17. JuMPER @ $12.99 

RUFFLE BLOUSE 2.@® Silky Sanforized broadcloth in Sane @ $ 2.99 


A“ " ‘ - 7.99 
dream nk or a, to match skirt print, 32-38. mncums @S 
orrednns - 94 P BALLERINA @ $16.99 STATE 


ROSEBUD FELT PETTI-SKIRT 7.89 Luxurious cotton (0 ecuecx [] m.o. [J c.0.v. (app 25c ror SATISFACTION CUARANTEED 
felt, guaranteed washable, rosebud-printed . . . complete with POSTAGE). A DOLLAR DEPOSIT REQUIRED ON OR MONEY REFUNDED 


nylon net petti! Shades of pink, or aqua, on black grounds. 22-30. EACH C.0.D, ITEM, TO BE APPLIED TO PRICE [7] prez! FASHION CATALOCUE ON REQUEST! 
OF ITEM. = 



























by MARJORIE VETTER 


CARGO FOR JENNIFER. By Manyjorie 

Vetrer. Longmans, Green and Co., 
$3.00. Jennifer Calderén dreaded the idea of 
a year’s visit to her grandmother’s estate in 
Cuba, but when the doctor decreed that her 
gay and beloved young mother, Chris, must 
spend some months in an Arizona sanitarium, 
she had no choice. So off she went, wonder- 
ing how her grandmother and unknown cou- 
sin would like her and how an American girl 
could fit into the life of a country so different 
from the one she had always known. Although 
her father had been Cuban, she did not feel 
any ties of affection for this country, since 
the rift caused long ago by her father’s mar- 
riage to an American had cut her off from 
all knowledge of his family and early life. 

On board ship she met a charming Cuban 
girl, who became a good friend, and urbane 
and debonair Steve Brent, American engi- 
neering student en route to a winter in Cuba 
to recuperate from an operation. Steve helped 
to shake her out of the doldrums and to point 
out her provincial point of view on foreigners, 
but nevertheless life in Cuba was not easy for 
the first weeks. Her grandmother was kind, 
but preoccupied with her many responsibili- 
ties in running a great house and a sugar 
plantation. Tony, her beautiful cousin, was 
openly hostile. Her other relatives disap- 
proved of the social freedom to which Jennifer 
was accustomed, and did little to veil their 
contempt for Americans and all things Amer- 
ican. Only Lito, her boy cousin, seemed 
ready to accept her on her own terms. 

How Jennifer discovered Lito’s involve- 
ment in a planned student uprising against 
an anti-government faction; how she helped 
to foil the culprits and save the family em- 
barrassment; how she adapted to the food 
and social customs of Cuba; how she learned 
to appreciate her grandmother’s serene 
strength and sense of responsibility for the 
welfare of others; how she absorbed new and 
exciting details of life on a sugar plantation 
and the processing of sugar for northern mar- 
kets; how she won the affection and respect 
of the supercilious Toni; how she became 
an accepted member of the Calderén clan 
without losing her own fresh American in- 
dividuality—all are brought out through the 
flowing narrative and sharp characterizations 
of this well-knit book. 

The basic premise—that knowledge of 
places and people brings understanding—is 
a familiar one, but here it is stated in original 
and appealing terms. You will be stimulated 
and inspired by this book! Jennifer arrived 
in Cuba with the usual tourist impedimenta 
of clothing and personal possessions. She re- 
turned home at the end of a year with a 
more enduring cargo of self-confidence, ap- 
preciation of life’s real values, and the bright 
prospect of a future life with Steve Brent 
at her side.—ANN Roos. 

(Continued on page 4) 
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Betty Cornell’s 
TEEN-AGE POPULARITY GUIDE 


This is not a book for your mother or your grandmother. It is written 
especially for YOU. It shows how you can be more attractive, have 
more fun with the crowd you pal around with, get more dates, be at 
your best at proms and parties, and enjoy the life of a teen. 

Here you will find all the secrets of smartness and good grooming that 
Betty Cornell learned when she became a teen-age model. You will see 
how YOU can develop YOUR beauty and charm and popularity by 
following the suggestions Betty Cornell gives you. For example: 


YOUR FIGURE 
What to eat to lose weight; to gain weight. 
The truth about between-meal nibbling. 
Advice to Lazy Lils who can’t get up in time for 
breakfast. 
Bringing lunch to school — what to pack, what to 
leave out. 
Warning to girls who BUY lunch, and how to steer 
clear of danger. 
How to keep family dinners from ruining your figure. 
How to eat at a party. 


YOUR SKIN 
What to do about splotchy skin. 
How to get rid of pimples, blackheads and hickies. 
How to apply cleansing cream. 
What to do if you have oily skin, dry skin, or skin 
that is part oily. part dry. 


YOUR HAIR 
How to get sheen and gloss into your hair. 
How to get rid of dandruff. 
Brushing your hair the way models do. 
Shampooing your hair. 
How to set your hair. 
How to choose your most flattering hair style. 
How to be known as a girl with beautiful hair. 


YOUR MAKEUP 
The most important thing about makeup. 
Little tricks that keep makeup from looking obvious. 
How to apply powder base and powder. 
What to do about rouge. 
Proper way to apply lipstick 
Don’t be silly about eye makeup. 
How to have pretty hands 
How to apply nail polish 


MODELING TRICKS 
What makes a model look so straight and tall. 
How to stand “‘in one line.” 


3 YOUR PERSONALITY 

How to keep from folding up when the social whirl slows to a standstill. 
How to make yourself more attractive to others. 

How to develop your own personality and ‘‘make like an individual.’’ 
Don't get a “‘crowd complex.”’ 

How to put your best self forward and have fun 


How to walk gracefully, with fluid movement. 

How to look lovely while dancing. 

The secret of standing with one foot at a right angle 
to the other. 

What to do with your hands when you stand or sit. 
How to photograph well. 


YOUR GROOMING 
Your best insurance against being pushed out of the 
social swim. 
Tips on bathing and use of deodorants 
**How nice you smell."” 
To shave legs and underams, or not to shave. 
Do teens need a girdle? 
Should a teen wear a bra? 
Suggestions on stockings, underwear, accessories. 


YOUR CLOTHES 
How the eye can be fooled. e 
When to choose clothes with wrap-around lines, slim 
lines, pleated lines, gored lines, diagonal lines, or 
radiating lines. 
What colors are becoming if you are brunette, blonde, 
redhead, or in-between. 
How clothes should be related with skin color. 
Picking clothes to suit your personality. 
Clothes that mix and match 
How not to be “‘out-dated."’ 


PARTIES, DATES AND FORMALS 
What to do and say to put your 
date at ease. 
Blind dates—should you accept 
or refuse them? 
Petting—yes or no’ 
Going formal; how to be poised, 
polished and pretty. 
Week-ends away from home. 
How to be “‘the hostess with the 
mostest’’ when you're giving a party. 
The Table—at it and on it. 
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5-DAY TRIAL 


Name 
See for yourself how much you 
can benefit from the honest advice 
and smart tips in Betty Cornell's 
TEEN-AGE POPULARITY GUIDE. 

this wonder-working book for City. 
5 days—then either return it and 
pay nothing, or keep it and send 
only $1.95 plus few cents postage 
and $1.00 a month until the low 


Address 





FREE EXAMINATION COUPON 


PRENTICE-HALL, INC., DEPT. T-AG-1154 
ENGLEWOOD CLIFFS, NEW JERSEY 
Please send me 
After giving it a sincere trial for five days, if I am not satisfied I may 
FREE : return the book to you and pay nothing. Otherwise I will send only 
$1 us a few pennies for postage and packing, and $1.00 a 


month until the low price of only $3.95 is paid. 


SAVE! Send $3.95 WITH THIS COUPON, and we will pay shipping 
charges. Same return privilege—your money back if you are not 
thrilled and delighted with this book. 





OOM: 


Betty Cornell’s TEEN-AGE POPULARITY GUIDE. 
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Zone State 
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price of ortly $3.95 is paid. Mail cou- 
pon NOW to get your free-trial copy. 





























keep your Good Grooming 
Badge always bright...with 
the right footwear! 
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Pat. “ , USA 


THE OFFICIAL APPROVED SHOE 
By the Makers of POLL PARROT SHOES 











1. Moccasin Type oxford 
with natty brass eyelets. 
In Classic Brown or 
Collegiate White. 


2. Saddle-Smoothie with 
new white sole. White 
with brown or black. 


3. Happy-Straps, oxford 
with novel detail. 

In Sassy Red or 
Classic Brown. 


4. Blucher oxford with smart 
cord Moccasin Toe, leather or 
composition sole. 


All styles shown, in girls’ sizes $Q45 Styles 2, 3, 4 in sizes 12% to3 $7745 slightly higher Denver West 


Official Girl Scout Shoes by the World's Largest Shoemakers 
for name of nearest dealer write: ROBERTS, JOHN SON & RAND 


Division of International Shoe Company, St. Louis 3, Missouri 
Makers of Poll-Parrot and Scamperoos shoes for children 





TWH FRIEND TO ALL. By Jutitty H. Kos- 

LER. Aladdin Books, $2.50. Camilla 
James, who had never lived more than two 
years in one place, thought that three weeks 
before school closed was about the worst pos- 
sible time to move. In Winston, she belonged 
to a Girl Scout troop and actually had a 
best friend for the first time in her life. Cam 
knew how cliquey girls can be and how long 
it takes to have a best friend. How could she 
bear to begin all over again in Johnsonville? 
Her artist father could hardly understand, 
Wrapped up in the forms and lines of his 
work,’ he was only vaguely aware of what 
went on in the real world around him. Her 
attractive, assured mother expected Cam to 
manage her life with the same energetic effi- 
ciency Mrs. James brought to the political 
activities which left little time for compan- 
ionship with her daughter. Only her grand- 
mother, her dearly beloved “Mama Jim,” who 
so often acted as Cam’s confidant and guide, 
realized how Cam felt. As soon as she was 
settled, Cam transferred to Johnsonville 
Troop Ten. Troop Ten was preparing for an 
exciting silver anniversary year, but affairs 
were not running smoothly. Some girls re- 
sented what they considered their leader’s 
undemocratic planning, in which they felt 
they had not sufficient voice. The girls, them- 
selves, as distinct and different as girls likely 
to be found in any group, were becoming 
more and more divided into groups and 
cliques. Cam tried hard to be included in one 
or another of the tight little circles, but she 
could never quite forget how it felt to be 
an outsider, and unconsciously she kept do- 
ing those things which made her a “friend 
to all.” By and large, it was a big year, a 
year in which Cam gave much to Troop Ten 
and received a good deal in return. Girls and 
grown-ups in this story have the usual mix- 
ture of good and bad qualities that make 
them real people. The good, suspenseful plot, 
lively action, natural dialogue, and excellent 
characterizations make it entertaining read- 
ing, whether or not you are a Girl Scout. 
Girl Scout readers will derive added pleasure 
from the familiar details of the work, fun, 
and aims of Girl Scouting which are portrayed 
in such a faithful and lively fashion. 


MAGGIE. By ViviAN Breck. Double- 

day and Company, $2.75. The big, 
white house in San Francisco, in which all 
four Duncans had been born, was aquiver 
with activity on the night that Maggie, the 
youngest, made her debut. Maggie had given 
her mother more concern than all three of 
her other children put together. Intelligent, 
brimming with zest for living, Maggie was 
an individual with a mind and a will of her 
own and small respect for convention. And 
in those Civil War days, convention was not 
to be taken lightly. Maggie had returned 
from an exciting stay in Europe with her 
Aunt Margaret, leaving a broken-hearted 
Paul behind her in Paris, to fall in love with 
a young lieutenant. To her mother’s dismay, 
she insisted on carrying his red roses at her 
coming-out party when everyone knew only 
white was suitable for a debutante. Maggie 
declared she could never fall in love with 
anyone else. Then she met Nick Field, an 
English engineer whose life was bound up 
with Mexican mining. Nothing, nobody, could 
keep Nick and Maggie apart. Maggie’s con- 
servative family, knowing almost nothing of 
Nick’s background, gave a reluctant consent 
to the marriage and said an anxious farewell 
as the couple left for Mexico. How could a 
girl brought up in the luxury Maggie had 
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veeks the strange, far-away Mexican mountains? i oe G t a e 
pos- Though Nick Field’s deep love for Maggie | eeee 
nged was the once-in-a-lifetime kind, he could no 
ad a more be dominated than could Maggie; and _ | 

Cam he had his mining interests and an under- | qa sSscou i MA*. ¢ Ee 
long standing affection for his adopted country. | 

1 she Magzie learned that, even when love is strong | 
ville? and true and two people basically in accord, | e 
tand, the old fairy tale ending—“lived happily ever ceeathe qa 
f his after’—does not follow automatically after 
what marriage. She had to keep house in primitive 

Her surroundings with the aid of servants whose 
m to ways and speech were alien. She had to cope handie-bar 
effi- with mules, bandits, epidemics, terrible lone- 
itical liness, and squalor. She had some exciting 
pan- times running the mine when her husband “4 ¢ 
‘and- was away. Her family, her old life, her for- mustac e © 

who mer world seemed unreal, something she had | 
uide, dreamed and could not believe still existed. | 

was But when she actually did leave Nick for | 
ville reasons more compelling than her own happi- | 
or an ness, their love was strong enough to bring | 
fairs them together again. Older girls should find 
$ re- this story of an unusual marriage absorbing. 
der’s There is perceptive delicacy and veracity in 

felt the handling that makes it memorable. Mag- 
hem- gie is a distinctive heroine—warm, human, 
ikely and appealing. The author knew the back- 
ning ground well as a child and has dedicated the 

and book to her mother, who lived the story. 
oe ALMENA’S DOGS. By Reina Woop. 
» fa Ariel Books, $2.7 5. Never had Almena 
, dial Brown had to do anything so difficult as to 
iend refuse the cocker puppy offered her by her 
= a best friend Janey. Almena dreamed of be- 

Ten coming a dog doctor, and longed for a dog 

ol of her own, but the Browns lived in a Shoen- 


brun house and their lease read, “no dogs.” 
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ail Because the Browns were Negroes, it had 
plot taken a long time for them to find so at- 
llent tractive a home. Mrs. Brown, a registered 


aol nurse, sympathized with Almena’s ambition. 
? Her father, head stableman for Mr. Fraser- 
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Christmas 
Gifts 


Big gift list? Small allowance? 
Then make your Christmas pres- 
ents the easy Johnson Wax way. 
Learn how to turn dime store 
salad bowls into glamorous beau- 
ties; how to make cheese trays 
from inexpensive bread boards; 
how to make all kinds of imagina- 
tive things. Lots of ideas for glit- 
tering Christmas decorations, too. 


To get your bulletin, just write to: 
Consumer Education Dept. AG114 


JOHNSON’S WAX 


. . . 
Racine, Wisconsin 


Ask for our Christmas sug- 
gestions and be sure to give 
your name and address. 











HIGH AND DRY—An engag- 
ing British comedy with a fine 
highland flavor. The story 
pivots about a battered tug- 
boat, known as a “puffer,” 
its Scottish skipper and rag- 
ged crew, and their battle 
with an American tycoon. The 
tussle between high-powered 
business methods and the in- 
dependence of a Scotsman 
unfolds a series of rib-tickling 
episodes. Paul Douglas, the 
hustler, is a perfect foil for 
the bumbling Scottish sea cap- 
tain of the old “Maggie.” 
(Universal - International) 





WHITE CHRISTMAS—the 
story woven around this ever- 
popular song, teams Danny 
Kaye and Bing Crosby, with 
the latest Irving Berlin musi- 
cal score. The plot spins about 
two army buddies who be- 
come a successful comedy 
team after the war. For the 
first time moviegoers will see 
VistaVision—newest film tech- 
nique designed to show clear- 
er images on the screen. Rose- 
mary Clooney, Vera Ellen, and 
Dean Jagger do a fine job in 
this pot-pourri of dance, song, 
and gay romance. (Paramount) 


SPEAKING OF MOVIES 


by BERTHA JANCKE LUECK 


HANSEL AND GRETEL — 
Humperdinck’s opera based 
on Grimm’s beloved story 
comes to the screen ablaze 
with color and fantasy. The 
all-puppet cast, one-third life 
size, are amazingly lifelike, 
displaying ever-changing ex- 
pressions on their plastic 
faces. “Hansel” and “Gretel” 
aided by the singing of Con- 
stance Brigham are both joys; 
the ugly witch with Anna Rus- 
sell’s voice is humorous. As 
for the gingerbread house— 
it is actually good gh 
to eat! (Myerberg Prod.) 











ROMEO AND JULIET — the 
immortal story of two families 
who hated each other, the 
daughter of one and son of 
the other who loved each 
other —and how the bitter 
feud cut between them like a 
sword. Shakespeare's be- 
loved characters are poign- 
antly portrayed in this film 
adaptation. Students are for- 
tunate to have this superb ren- 
dition of this great drama. In 
technicolor. Produced in Italy 
with an English and Italian 
cast, it won first prize at the 
Venice Festival. (United Artists) 
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Honey Goes to Schor 


You be the judge— 
does Diane's problem puppy 
deserve a diploma? 


by BETTY CAVANNA 


Illustrations by Will Davies 


IANE COUNTED her birthday money; 
D Sixteen dollars—one for every year. 

Jim Roberts, standing by, eyed the 
new bills enviously. “What are you going 
to do with it?” he asked. 

“Can't you guess?” Diane’s gray eyes 
were a trifle rueful. 

“What girls always do, I suppose. Buy 
a new dress.” 

Diane shook her head, her pale brown 
hair swinging against her ears. “Not this 
time. I’m going to take Honeypot to obedi- 
ence class. Otherwise I'm afraid he’s 
headed for reform school, and Mother 
and Dad are headed, for divorce.” 

Admiration sparked Jim’s reply. “Gee,~ 
I think that’s swell!” Quite naturally he 
felt a proprietary interest about the collie 
he had given Diane. It had been no small 
gesture, because he was paying for the 
six-month-old pup from his aunt’s ken- 
nels with eight Saturdays of his working 
time. : 
Diane guessed as much, although Jim © 
had never confessed to such a deal. It™ 
made her feel especially warm toward 
him, a warmth that went beyond a natu- 
ral interest in a boy she dated and touched 
something deeper — real friendship. Jim 
Roberts was one heck of a good guy. : 

Jim, for his part, rather took Diane for’ 
granted. He had kngwn her as the girl next 
door practically forever. Long ago, as 
playmates, they had collected grasshop- 
pers and butterflies. Later, in sixth grade, 
they had strung a pulley on which to pass 
secret notes from house to house. Then 
last year they had started going to moviess 
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She brushed her hair to shining perfection 





and school dances together. Diane was all 
right; in fact, more than all right. Secretly, 
Jim considered her his “girl.” 

“When do the classes start?” Jim wanted 
to know at once. “And are you sure 
Honey’s old enough?” 

Diane answered the last question first. 
“Just old enough, Mr. Cooper said.” 

“Oh? With reservations?” 

“Well,” Diane admitted, “he prefers 
dogs eight months to a year, but when I 
explained Honey was a problem child, 
and about to precipitate a family crisis—” 

“Phooey,” disagreed Jim. “Honey has 
character, that’s all. He just needs train- 
ing.” 

“Training,” said Diane, “is what he is 
going to get, beginning next Tuesday 
night at seven thirty.” 

She found herself strangely nervous 
when the evening arrived. The dread of 
being conspicuous, which had dogged her 
footsteps all during sophomore year, re- 
turning to haunt her. Suppose she were 
the only teen-ager in the class? Suppose 
Honey pulled one of his sit-down strikes? 
Suppose, suppose, suppose. As_ she 
brushed her hair to shining perfection 
and decided on knee-length socks, gray- 
flannel shorts, and a simple, white, open- 
throated shirt as an appropriate costume, 
she wished Jim were taking Honey to 
class, not she. 

Jim, as a matter of fact, was on hand 
to see her off. Reluctantly helping his 
father pull crab grass from the side lawn, 
he straightened as she emerged from the 


Unexpectedly and with a good deal of force 
Diane sat down on the board floor 


house and whistled appreciatively. “Pret- 
ty keen!” 

“Who? Me or Honeypot?” 

Mr. Roberts, whom Honey had once 
inadvertently nipped, snorted descrip- 
tively. 

“Both of you,” retorted Jim. “You make 
a fine couple.” 

“Bowwow,” said Diane with a pleasant 
smile. 

From the curb Mr. Graham tooted his 
horn impatiently. “Come on!” he urged 
his daughter. “We'll be late.” 

In almost complete silence Diane, with 
the collie draped decoratively across her 
knees, rode out to the barn on the edge of 
town where classes were to be held. At 
the last moment she confessed her trepi- 
dation. 

“Maybe you'd better stay with me this 
first night, Daddy,” she quavered. 

But Mr. Graham had other plans. Jovi- 
ally he slapped Diane’s shoulder. “You'll 
be all right,” he assured her. “Remember, 
there will be a dozen other people just 
as green.” 

“That’s scant comfort,” Diane told her 
father gloomily as she dislodged Honey- 
pot so that she could slide out of the car. 
The pup looked as dubious about this ex- 
pedition as she. He settled back against 
the leather upholstery, tucked his head 
down into his white ruff, and regarded his 
mistress eloquently. 

Diane jerked the leash. “Come on,” she 
told him. “There is no use tugging against 
fate.” 
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“A good constructive remark,” Mr. 
Graham commented sagely. “Good-by and 
good luck.” 

Several cars were already parked in the 
lane up which Diane led her dog. A stout 
woman in a flowered hat was lifting a 
Bassett hound from a station wagon. Two 
boxers, obviously strangers to one anoth- 
er, were straining and snarling as their 
owners, both men, tried to keep them 
apart. A French poodle was arriving in a 
black town car, and scattered barking an- 
nounced the presence of other dogs. 

Honey pricked up his ears and started 
to dance, but Diane held him close to her 
side. “Quiet, boy. Steady,” she urged. 
“This isn’t going to be a free-for-all. This 
is school.” 


Inside the barn the stalls were 
empty, but an arrow pointed to stairs lead- 
ing to the second floor. Here, in a huge 
loft, several other dogs were assembled, 
among them the largest Great Dane Diane 
had ever seen. 

“Goodness!” she exclaimed. 

A tall dark lad at the other end of the 
Dane’s leash grinned disarmingly. “Don’t 
be disturbed. He’s mild as a mouse, really. 
He just comes in a big package.” 

Honey was wagging his tail at the dog, 
so Diane reached forth a tentative hand. 
“May I pat him?” she asked, and then for 
the first time she really looked at the boy. 

He had blue eyes, not just ordinary blue 
but the color of the Caribbean on a post 
card. The pupils were outlined in black, 
and the boy’s lashes were black too—blue- 
black like his hair, which was crew cut 
and wiry and alive. His nose was straight 
and his mouth was broad and he looked 
at Diane directly, half smiling. She could 
tell at a glance that he knew he was at- 
tractive to girls, but at the same time 
there was an ingenuous quality about his 
smile. Diane’s heart did a flip and she 
dropped her eyes confused. 

“What’s his name?” she asked to cover 
her embarrassment. 

“Victor,” the boy said. “For Victor 
Borge, another great Dane.” 

Diane chuckled. “Very clever.” 

“Thank you,” said the boy. “What's 
your name?” 

Because the quick and unexpected im- 
pact of his personality made her feel 
slightly giddy, Diane misunderstood. 
“Honey,” she said. “Isn't that silly? But I 
didn’t name him. He came that way from 
the kennels. Only sometimes I make it 
even worse by calling him Honeypot, be- 
cause he is, really.” 

Although she knew she sounded hair- 
brained, the boy laughed. “I asked your 
name. Mine is Toby Cook.” 

“I’m Diane Graham. Now I remember. 
You're the new senior. I saw your name 
on the bulletin board at school.” 

Toby nodded. “We just moved into the 
Treadwell house on Orchard Way. That's 
why Victor has to come to obedience class. 
On the farm he had the run of the place, 
but here when he gallops up to anyone 
he scares them half to death.” 


“I can imagine. He could knock any- 
body my size down with one paw.” 

“But he wouldn't,” Toby insisted. 

Diane just smiled. Her mind wasn’t on 
the conversation, really. It was on the 
boy. He was without a question of a doubt 
the most attractive lad she had ever met. 
She didn’t know quite why, but his eyes, 
his manner, his voice were exciting—even 
compelling. Whatever the quality was, 
Diane realized that she had met some- 
thing new. 

Toby, meanwhile, apparently unaware 
that he was being devastating, considered 
the assembled dogs. The lady with the 
low-slung Bassett was walking her charge 
at heel, practicing. He watched them wad- 
dle down the length of the room, then 
grinned at Diane. “Look at that hound,” 
he whispered. “He has a rear end shaped 
exactly like a pair of ice tongs.” 

He had, too. Diane nodded and chuck- 
led appreciatively. “Aren’t dogs wonder- 
ful! I don’t know a breed I don’t like. Ex- 
cept maybe a Pitt bull.” 

“Me, too,” agreed Toby. 

The instructor, Mr. Hagenbuckle, came 
over and introduced himself, slapped the 
dogs’ sides affectionately, and made a 
mental note of their names. “Be firm,” he 
advised both Toby and Diane in turn. 
“That’s the whole trick.” 

Diane gulped and nodded. She wasn’t 
at all sure she could be firm enough. Be- 
sides, she knew from experience that co- 
ercion and Honeypot had no affinity. 

However, the class was being called to 
order, the owners were lining up their 
pupils, and Diane found herself separated 
from Toby by a woman leading a black 
poodle by a Kelly-green leash. 

The poodle waved the air with her 
front paws, trying to make friends with 
Victor. In response the Great Dane 
smacked his lips with such fervor that 
the poodle’s owner backed abruptly away. 

“Isn't she neat-looking,” Toby said po- 
litely, and Diane suspected that he was 
trying, indirectly, to be reassuring. “Is 
that what they call a ‘field’ cut?” 

The woman nodded. “Except that I 
didn’t want her to have the mustache. 
Naturally. Because she’s a girl.” 

“Naturally,” Toby agreed. Then, be- 
hind the woman’s back, he winked at 
Diane. 


She found herself wondering 
what a girl did to get a boy to ask her for a 
date. Because she discovered, in that in- 
stant, that she wanted a date with Toby 
Cook more than anything else in the world. 

The thought instantly made her feel 
guilty and disloyal to Jim. She was here, 
after all, with Jim’s dog—or the dog he 
had given her—and it seemed like two- 
timing to be thinking about a date with 
another boy. 

The ethics of the situation, thus con- 
sidered, made her mind leap to the even- 
tuality of being asked for a date by Toby 
Cook. What would she do, in such a pre- 
dicament? Refuse, on the plea that she 
was going steady, (Continued on page 29) 
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HEN I AM TELLING YOU my name is 

\ \ José, right away you will know I am 

from another country, and that is the 

truth. I come last year from South America, 

sixteen years old, I am handsome and ready 

for anything. My eyes are black, I sing and 

play guitar. I start off in American high 

school, and I think, “José, this is the life!” 

Because first day, in English class, I see the 
gold-haired seforita. 

I tell you how it is. She is lovely like a 
spring morning, even chewing on a pencil— 
and the hair! I say it again, the hair is like 
gold, down over the shoulders. I catch her 
eye, and it is blue. My heart throbs with 
romance. It jumps. I am a falling man. 

“Senorita,” I say to her right after class, 
and my voice is breathless, “Senorita, perhaps 
you will go out with me this Saturday night, 
and we will cut the rug, yes? Under the stars 
we will dance, and make music together!” 

But as I am saying this, and she is looking 
at me with surprise, I realize that there is 
another presence listening. I see a large young 
man with hair of carrot color and broad 
scowling brow, and he is looking at me with- 
out friendship. 

“Listen,” he says now, moving in closer 


Me and the bold-Haired Senorita 


and scowling with more fierceness. “Susie’s 
my steady, and it just so happens she has a 
date with me for Saturday night!” 

I pause. I smile at him politely and shrug 
my shoulders. I turn to the gold-haired 
senorita who is named Susie, and I say, “This 
‘steady’ I do not understand. But if you have 
the engagement for Saturday evening—” I 
make a little bow. “Perhaps, Senorita, some 
other time—” And as I go away, I notice that 
Susie looks after me, not without favor. 

That night I write a very long letter to 
my older brother Pepe, who is still in South 
America, and who is with the ladies a great 
favorite. I write him about my beautiful gold- 
haired one, and about how the eyes are like 
lakes, and so forth and so on. He writes me 
back a very short note to say that I am a fool 
because such a girl will never care for me. 
I laugh in the notepaper. My brother Pepe, 
he think he is the only bird on the beach. 

The same afternoon is a meeting of the 
high school orchestra, which I decide I will 
join to make rich with the playing of my 
guitar. I go to the auditorium, and there again 
I see the scowling carrot-headed one, the 
steady. He is playing the most unromantic 
of instruments, the bass drum, and I discover 
his name is Bugsy Slalom. 

He says to me as follows: “Hello, Casa- 
nova!” 

I greet him in return, “Good afternoon, 
Bug.” Between us there is much smiling dis- 
like. At first sight I have hate him, but now 
I hate him more. My family is coming to 
visit me before many weeks, and I cannot bear 
that Pepe should see my beloved on the arm 
of this Bugsy. At once I know it is necessary 


His name is José and he is handsome ana ready for anything 





to think of how I can become Susie’s steady. 

I am balancing the ideas back and forth 
all during practice session of the orchestra. 
Then at the end, Mr. Twilliger, our teacher, 
makes an announcement. He says next month 
will be a recital and we must all perform. This 
concert is going to be for the best solo by a 
member of the school orchestra. A visiting 
bandleader will be the judge. 

We all leave the auditorium with much 
excitement, and everyone is telling me this 
contest will be between Bugsy and his bass 
drum, and me and my guitar. Instantly, with 
the mind that moves like lightning, I have 
my idea. I understand my gold-haired one 
with the understanding I have for all women. 
Why will she not spend an evening with me? 
Because of this foolish agreement with Bugsy. 
Can I make her realize her mistake? The 
answer is yes. If I have just one date with 
her, Bugsy will be forgotten. Not for nothing 
am I a Martinez, son of Juan, brother of Pepe. 

Everyone says the choice between us will 
be close. I know Bugsy is confident. It is a 
puzzle to me why anyone should wish to 
listen to a bass drum. But I take their word 
for it and practice very much. Then one day, 
with my plan in mind, I stop Bugsy in the 
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hall and I say, “My friend, I have for you 
the proposition.” 

He looks me up and down with a sneer. 
“Well,” he says, “what is it?” 

“You know,” I say, “that on the night 
of the concert is the big dance in honor of 
the winner, yes?” 

“Natch,” Bugsy says. 

“You feel certain that you will be that 
winner, no?” 

“No doubt,” Bugsy says. 

I smile broadly. “Then you will be the 
good sport, is it not, amigo, and agree Susie 
should go to the dance with the winner?” 

He thinks it over. Finally he says, “You 
haven’t got a prayer!” 

“Then you agree?” 

He says, “Sure!” and calls Susie over. Of 
course she must show her faith in him, so 
she agrees, too. And she looks at. me, and she 
smiles a littke—ah, I am happy! 

That very day, I have a letter from my 
father. He tells me that he and Mama, and 
my brother Pepe, and my sister Maria, all 
will come to visit me. They will arrive in time 
to hear me play in this concert about which 
I have say so much in my letters. Now I am 
more happy still, and proud. They will see 
me dancing with Susie, and even Pepe has 
never had a senorita like mine! 


Of course, I must first win, but that is a 


detail. I have work very hard, I play perhaps 
better than any other guitar player in the 
world, and I sing with a voice of velvet. 

At last is here the big day, and then the 
big night, and then is only one hour before 
the concert. I go to the auditorium, where 
my guitar is waiting, to check the strings. 


do 
I make a discovery of the most horrible! With an 
my mind full of Susie and this Bugsy I have 
not put my beautiful guitar back safe in the to 
case. A chair has fallen on it and one string J 1 





and two pegs are broken, so that the other gu 


strings cannot be tuned. ch 
I am feeling like crying. Perhaps I would su 
cry, if I were not a Martinez... . ve 
on 


The auditorium is full and hot and ha 
rustling with people. All through the contest bl 
I see Susie in the front row, and she is like wi 
a star in the dark. A row behind her I see 
Mama and Papa and Pepe and Maria. Papa on 
wipes his face with a big handkerchief. | 


know Papa is impatient because my turn has sti 
not come. It is toward the end of the contest co 
now, and as soon as Bugsy finishes to torture ” 


his drum, is my turn. Papa is anxious, but 


he is not half as anxious as me. He does not Pi 

know that the son of his heart has only a 

broken guitar. th 
Clap-clap-clap-clap-clap! Bugsy is finished; 

very much applause. My time is come. - 
Now I must get up in front of everyone. a 

Bugsy looks at me with triumph because of I 

the so great applause. I brace my nerves and fe 


take my guitar out of its case. I notice the 
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startled looks of those around me as they see the broken 
‘string. Then I walk to the front of the platform and sit 
down in a chair that has been placed for me. I sit there, 
and I look blank. 

There is laughter like a little wave running all the way 
to the back of the room. I wait. Then, very important, 
I push up my sleeves and I begin. I start a song without 
guitar, and at the end of the first measure, I strike a 
chord boldly. Of course, it is a very sour chord. I look 
surprised. Everyone laughs. I keep it up like this, singing 
yery well, playing more and more bad notes and chords 
on the guitar. Now everyone is laughing, harder and 
harder! I am looking more and more surprised and trou- 
bled, but inside I am full of joy—the joy of a Martinez 
wooing a senorita, and with success! 

When I finish, there is much applause, and laughter, 
on and on, and when I look at Bugsy, I see he is furious. 

When the applause is fading, I hear the bandleader 
start it off again when he announces that the singing 
comedian, José Martinez, is the winner. Right away I 
jump off the platform and go down to my Susie. 

I take her to Mama and Papa and Pepe and Maria. 
Papa says with a frown, “What happened, José?” 

So I tell them the whole story, and Papa claps me on 
the back and says, “José, you are my son.” 

And Pepe shakes me by the hand, winks proudly, and 
says, “José, you are my brother.” And Susie smiles at me 
with eyes like lakes, and says, “José, you are my steady.” 
I reach out and touch her gold hair. 

Maria, of course, says nothing. She is up on the plat- 
form, making the eyes at Bugsy Slalom. THE END 
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Your Personal 


The Great Masters come fo call 


on you in your own home! 


F YOU HAD BEEN the daughter of a 
Renaissance prince or a Spanish 
grandee or a prosperous seventeenth- 

century Dutch burgher, your father might 
have been the one who commissioned one 
or more of the masterpieces that now hang 
in the Metropolitan Museum of Art in 
New York. Or, if you had been the daugh- I 
ter of an Austrian archduke or an English 
king or, more recently, of the president of 
an American railroad or a fabulous Wall 
Street banker, your father might well have 
been one of the lavish collectors who 
amassed as personal, private treasures 
these great paintings of his own and other 
times. 

Now these magnificent works of art be- 
long to all the people who visit the Metro- 
politan Museum. But—for only twenty-five 
cents, or, as they say on the circus mid- 
way, for the fourth-part of a dollar—you 
can form your own private collection of 
SEATED LADY WITHA FAN = =BYwatTeAu color reproductions of a dozen master- 

pieces in the Museum; paintings which are 

worth, conservatively, about $2,000,000. 

Great paintings are like very good and 

desirable friends: they enrich your life; 

they are “always there” when you want 

them; they are capable of answering vari- 

ous moods; the more you contribute to 

them, the more they give to you; there 

are ever new dimensions to be discovered 

as the acquaintanceship lengthens; they 

are never boring or dull; they offer many 
levels of enjoyment. 

There is, for instance, the pleasure of 
getting to know the artist. A painting is, 
after all, a very personal communication. 
People have different ways of expressing 
themselves, different ways of revealing 
their responses to life. The poet speaks 
in words, the musician in sounds, the 
dancer in movement. The artist’s lan- 
guage is one of color, form, line and space. 
If you take the trouble to learn the artist’s 
language, you can decode his message. 
His paintings become as revealing of his 
personality as would his handwriting or 
his appearance. You can tell if he is pas- 
sionate and impulsive or calm and 
thoughtful, if he is joyous and outgoing 
or moody and withdrawn. 

You reach a personal closeness with 
him not only by understanding the way 
in which he speaks, but also through what 
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by ALINE B. SAARINEN 


he is telling you of his feelings about the 
world and life. The subject which he has 
chosen—whether it is children or ballet 
dancers or a landscape—is like a jumping- 
off point. He is not interested in just hold- 
ing a mirror or a camera up to the world. 
His images are often what we call meta- 
phors in poetry. He is interested in pro- 
jecting his feelings and response to the 
world through these images. 

Consider landscape. The Flemish paint- 
er, Pieter Brueghel, looked at landscape 
in an almost cosmic way, interested in 
man’s relation to it in his work and in his 
play. Quite different is the Spanish six- 
teenth-century master El] Greco, who was 
concerned with the dematerialization of 
things to emphasize their spiritual quali- 
ties and in the ardent intensity of the men 
who lived in the terrifying period of the 
Inquisition. He makes a highly charged, 
dramatic affair of the landscape of Toledo 
wherein nature is menacing and threaten- 
ing. On the other hand, the French nine- 
teenth-century master, Cézanne, was con- 
cerned with finding the order and coher- 
ence in nature, in unmasking the struc- 
ture and firmness which lay beneath its 
haphazard appearance. 


The artist does not write a dis- 
sertation setting forth his philosophy or 
his emotional reactions. He uses his own 
painter’s language to say these things to 
you. Every stroke of his brush, every 
nuance of tone, every direction and mo- 
mentum of line works toward his one 
expressive end. 

All around us is the raw material to 
which he responded. Because he is an 
artist, he seems somehow to be more 
aware, more perceptive, more responsive 
to it. He can look at the mountain of dross 
and extract the pure gold. His antennae 
are more finely tuned; he sees and feels 
on a Hi-Fi level, if you will. And he has 
the skill and talent to communicate this 
awareness. The intensification of his vi- 
sion is stimulating and exciting to us— 
for it prods us, like a gadfly, into looking 
more closely and feeling more intensely. 

You will enjoy the paintings, too, on a 
purely formal or visual level. The pat- 
terns, the interplay of lines, the progres- 
sion of planes, the modulations and har- 
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monies and contrasts of colors will hold 
you and please you. The more you live 
with a painting, the more you begin to 
enjoy these aspects which address them- 
selves to the senses. And indirectly, these 
formal or esthetic aspects will influence 
your life. You will become more aware of 
color in your clothes, of pattern in a cur- 
tain fabric, of the shape of a pot or the 
design of a greeting card. Exposed to the 
best, you unconsciously develop stand- 
ards of taste. 


The first reproduction offered in 
the series is of a painting by Francisco José 
de Goya y Lucientes—generally just called 
“Goya’—a Spanish painter who lived from 
1746 to 1828—a time when his own coun- 
try was in a sorry state of decadence and 
Europe was being torn by Napoleonic 
conquest. He was a strange, troubled, 
ardent, intelligent person who was aware 
of man’s inhumanities and follies. He was 
one of the first painters to be interested 
in what we today would call “psychology” 
and the “unconscious.” 

Even in such an early work as this por- 
trait of Don Manuel Osorio de Zufiga, 
painted in 1784, there is more than the 
likeness of a tight, too-maturely-wise lit- 
tle boy in splendid red clothes, accom- 
panied by his household pets. For in the 
glowering, predatory look of the cat, 
there are implications of the grasping, 
cruel horrors of the adult world to which 
the little boy will fall heir. The simplicity 
of the design and the throbbing intensity 
of the one brilliant color underscore the 
sense of tension and anxiety in the whole 
portrait. 

Each painting opens a door on a new 
corner. of the world. The reproductions 
can hang in your own room, and you will 
get to know them intimately. Some day 
you will see the originals in the Metro- 
politan and you will have the thrill of 
recognition, of greeting a good, trusted, 
and enriching friend. By being a respon- 
sive audience to art, you become yourself 
something of an artist. THE END 





You may plan to start your own portfolio 
of famous Metropolitan masterpieces. On 
page 28 you will find full directions for mak- 
ing a handsome art portfolio just the right size. 
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Chicago Tribune 


High school boy R.O.T.C. 
officers raise sabers in 
a salute to a classmate 
who won city-wide acclaim 





AUTY MAY BE ITS OWN REWARD, yet 
Be= in a while it pays off to be 

lovely, too! Nobody knows this bet- 
ter than curly-haired Janet Keller, whose 
clean-cut looks have won her the $1,000 
grand prize in a leading Chicago newspa- 
per contest. The judges in this city-wide 
high school beauty contest were on the 
lookout for a typical well-groomed teen- 
age beauty. When they picked up a pic- 
ture of blue-eyed Janet smiling winsomely, 
the search was over. 

If beauty can be translated into statis- 
tics, the measurements of this high school 
senior are five feet 4 inches in height; 112 
pounds in weight; blue eyes and honey- 
blond hair that curls of its own volition. 

Seventeen-year-old Janet is a busy girl 
with a brim-high schedule. She packs be- 
ing a senior at high school, a part-time 
office job, household chores, and week-end 
dating into any normal week. Catch her 
at any moment, she looks captivating. 

The secret? She’s not sure that there is 
one, but she believes that good looks have 
a lot to do with good habits. The big four 
she sticks to are sufficient sleep; well- 
balanced meals; fresh air and exercise; 
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leen-Age Beauty 


A young contest winner passes on her own 


special secrets of loveliness to you 


by GLYNNE 


and faithful sessions of good grooming. 

“How many hours of sleep do you get 
every night?” 

Janet smiled. “Plenty. I may be a lazy- 
bones, but I don’t know where I'd be with- 
out eight or nine hours every night.” Her 
eyes twinkled. “And that’s not all, either. 
I always nap before going out on an eve- 
ning date; it seems to pep me up!” 

“That answers number one in your big 
four,” we said. “Now comes eating—what 
sort of things do you eat?” Janet’s com- 
plexion brought to mind a steady diet of 
peaches and cream. Her reply shot back. 

“Just about everything. I can't get 
enough of steak, chicken, and fresh shrimp 
—but, then, who can? On the whole, 
though, I follow a balanced diet with a 
lot of green vegetables. Fruit plays an 
especially big role for me,” Janet ex- 


plained. “You see, I sometimes get such a 
craving for sweets—and instead of pop- 
ping a candy bar in my mouth, I'll reach 
out for an apple, peach, or banana. Fruit 
fills the bill wonderfully—it’s good, and 
there’s no worry about pimples, either.” 

The Chicago beauty admits her tastes 
at times run esoteric—with pickled her- 
ring, pumpkin custard, and cherry angel- 
food cake high on the list—but says she 
really doesn’t indulge very often! “Of 
course,” she added, “when I’m out for the 
evening with the crowd, I take hamburg- 
ers with all the trimmings.” 

A typical menu for Janet on any week- 
day is: breakfast: orange juice, oatmeal, 
bananas and cream, two slices of toast 
with jam, bacon and milk; luncheon: 
fruit salad, rolls and butter, ice cream and 
milk; and dinner: (Continued on page 32) 
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Lets Play at bonversation 


A talk-fest is fun for everyone if the players all 


know how to follow the rules of the game 


by INGRAM SEE 


there! — Jack and Susan, heads bent together across his 

cycle, talking animatedly. They paused only to roar with 
laughter. Goodness, it was the third time this week they were 
together. 

Slowly, she turned away from the window. Why was it that 
no boy seemed to like her company very much? True, she had 
dates, but no boy had ever asked her out twice. Once Bob had 
taken her to a movie. Two months ago John escorted her to a 
party and hadn't noticed her since. Peter and she had skated 
together, but he hadn't called again. Why were there no repeats 
for her? Look at Susan, she thought, skinny—even mousey—yet 
always swamped with dates and invitations. Why? . 

Betta Jean would have had an answer if she could have heard 
Jack, her classmate and neighbor, grumbling to his aunt the 
day before. He was in the doldrums over being second to ask 
Susan to the spring hop. 

“Doesn't Betta Jean fill the part?” his aunt asked. 

“She’s a good dancer, all right, but life isn’t all dancing; and 
for a steady I'd like Susan. You see, Susan can talk.” 

“And Betta Jean? Doesn't she talk?” 

“Well, here’s a sample,” he explained. “It’s between dances, 
and I try to start a conversation. I say, ‘I’m thinking of taking 
up geology.’ And she flips back, “Geology? Who's he?’ That's 
cute once in a while, but she goes on like that all the time— 
it leaves you feeling stymied. But that’s not all. I mentioned a 
picnic I'd been on, and she asked me whom I took.” 

“Too personal, huh?” 

“Yeh. I got around it by naming the whole group; went on 
telling where we went and what we did; I thought she was in- 
terested. But she was looking everywhere except at me, so I 
asked her what she was thinking about. Guess what?” 

“What?” 

“*You know,’ she said, ‘I sent my cousin Millicent crystal 


B= JEAN looked out of her window—yes, they were still 


glasses for her wedding present, and I'll just bet they won't go 
with the pieces Barbara’s grandmother's handing down to her.’ 
Then I asked her what sort of crystal the grandmother was 
handing down, and she said, ‘Oh, I don’t know,’ and started 
looking around again.” 


LET’S PLAY A SET! 


Conversation is both a game and an art! 

Have you ever been in the midst of an exciting game of tennis 
when one of the players was called home? What was your feel- 
ing? You wanted more? What you'd played was fine and you 
were glad you'd played it, but you wanted still more! That is 
exactly how good conversation affects us. When it’s time to 
break up the visit, we want more. 

Unlike tennis or any competitive sport, however, all the play- 
ers in a game of conversation win or all lose. They win if they 
all take part at least to some small extent. They lose if any of 
them is one of the following: 

A hog: He hogs all the conversational balls—talks continually 
and seldom lets anyone else return a ball. You can rarely cure 
him, but sometimes you can divert him temporarily by subtly 
changing the subject. For example, one member of a group 
one evening told three stories about a neighbor woman who 
always dressed too youthfully for her age. As the talker paused 
for breath, another girl spoke up: “My aunt always makes her 
own clothes. Don’t you think you can make dresses from pat- 
terns that do more for you than ready-mades?” That question 
brought a lot of discussion. 

A too-silent listener: He refuses to hit the ball even when it 
lands in his territory. You may have heard that a good talker 
is a better listener; that is true to a point. But just as the tennis 
player must return the ball that lands on his side, so the good 
listener must also contribute something (Continued on page 33) 


The boy friend is sure to stop for a chat—if you’re good at the art of conversation! 
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FIRST PHOTOGRAPHY AWARD: 
CARRIL VIGNESS (age 13) Washington, D. C. 





FIRST ART AWARD: 
MELISSA SMITH (age 14) Kansas City, Missouri 


CONTRAST 
First Nonfiction Award 


It rained in the little Pennsylvania mining 
town. The gray light of dawn revealed a black 
town, blackened by the coal that was its in- 
dustry. Cold, wet rivulets swept little clean paths 
in the soot as they ran down the sides of broken- 
down shacks. . 

“Rain,” groaned the miner, as he descended 
the damp shaft into the murky semidarkness 
below. 

It rained in the city. The early morning traf- 
fic was slow, and pedestrians scurried for 


Here is your own department in the magazine. Send us 
your best original short stories, poems, 


nonfiction, photographs, and drawings. See page 58 for details 


shelter from the steady 
downpour. As the sub- 
ways disgorged their 
hurrying crowds of com- 
muters, the sidewalks 
became a mass of col- 
ored umbrellas, bring- 
ing a bright note into 
the dreary atmosphere. 

“Rain again!” grum- 
bled the secretary, as 
the elevator whisked her 
to her office on the fif- 
teenth floor. 

It rained in the tim- 
berlands of Oregon. The 
tinder-dry forests soaked 
up the much needed 
moisture. Campers and 
picnickers hurriedly 
picked up their scat- 
tered possessions and 
ran from the sudden 
cloudburst. All over the 
forest thirsty animals 
came daintily or clum- 
sily from their hidden 
lairs to drink from the 
streams swollen with un- 
seasonable showers. 

“Rain,” breathed the 
forest ranger, thankful 
that for once there were 
no fires to report. 

It did not rain in Kan- 
sas. The dying plants 
cowered under the blaz- 
ing rays of the pitiless 
sun. Occasionally a cloud 
passed over the searing 
red ball, and in the 
burned fields the wheat 
stalks bowed their wilt- 
ing heads as if to beg 
for a rainstorm. The 
plaintive bawls of cattle 
at dry water holes min- 
gled with the noisy 
swoop of hawks circling 
ominously above. Among 
the brown grasses small 
animals looked up to search the sky, but no 
blessed drops came to relieve the scorching 
heat of midday. 

“Rain,” prayed the farmer, “rain.” 

SUSAN HELLER (age 15) Urbana, Illinois 


STAR LAKE 


Poetry Award 


Slipping from the Milky Way 

Caught beneath the lofty pines, 

Liquid star of golden rays 

Through the ripples how it shines. 

SISSIE HOOVER (age 10) Stanford, California 















“ONLY SKIN DEEP” 


First Fiction Award 


“Beauty is only skin deep,” lectured Mis 
Wierson, junior high drama coach, to her 
eighth grade dramatics club. 

“Beauty is only skin deep,” wrote Leslie i 
her notebook. Rather ruefully she thought of 
herself and sighed. Slightly chubby Leslie had 
pulled her brown, sun-streaked hair into a limp 
ponytail. Deep gray-green eyes smiled from 
under thick black eyebrows, and one couldn't 
help noticing her freckled stubby nose. No, Les: 
lie certainly wasn’t beautiful. 

“Now boys and girls,” Miss Wierson was) 
saying crisply, “tryouts for our spring play will 
be tomorrow morning at nine. We will mainly 
need a Princess Isabel, Lady Elizabeth, and a 
King. Any questions? Well then, class dis} 
missed.” 

As Leslie walked dreamily home that after- 
noon, she said to herself, “Oh, golly, I’d love® 
to play a real princess just once. I know I 
could do it; I just know it. Miss Wierson has 
said so many times I’m the best actress in the 
eighth grade.” 

Early next morning after her exceptional try- 
out, Leslie was happily watching the last would- 
be princess when Dorothy Robbins loped grace- 
fully onto the stage. Dorothy’s slick blond page 
boy shone round her head and her blue shal- 
low eyes seemed to gleam behind pale, silky 
lashes. 

Oh, what a princess she’d make, thought 
Leslie, inwardly groaning. I guess I'd better 
walk backstage and get a drink of water to 
calm myself. 

As Leslie returned, two restrained voices 
around the corner began arguing quietly. One, 
she knew, was Miss Wierson’s and the other 
sounded like Peg, the assistant coach. 

“But Miss Wierson, Leslie acts so much bet- 
ter. Her pronunciation is really just what it 
should .. .” 

“I know, I know, Peg,” Miss Wierson inter- 
rupted. “But can’t you see her as Princess 
Isabel?” She laughed. “Dorothy isn’t really a 
good actress, but she'll be stunning in the prin- 
cess costume.” 

“But...” Peg insisted. 

“Leslie is too plain, Peg, and that’s final. 
We'll let her be Lady Elizabeth.” 

At that Leslie turned and fled blindly out 
of the auditorium, down the winding halls, and 
finally into the study room. Blinking to hold | 
back the tears, she sank into her seat and 
opened her notebook. 

Suddenly the teacher heard an agonized little 
cry and looked up in time to see Leslie dash 
from the room, sobbing wildly. Puzzled she 
walked down the aisle to Leslie’s desk, picked 
up a crumpled notebook and read, “Beauty is 
only skin deep.” 

SUSAN ALLEN (age 14) 
(Continued on page 52) 
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dishes. Twin Posten Set, wrought iron with on chartreuse 
dishes; $2.95. Early Settlers, Depi. Nee 4 St., Brooklyn 
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when twisted; $2.98; Peter Puppet, 10 Box St., Brooklyn 
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‘This is the hind of camera we lie—easy fe operate, no com- 
plicated attachments, 4 just takes good pictures. Kodak Brownie 
Ghd due ar eaden cates coloring with neck 
strap, takes #127 film; $3.95 at fordan Marth, hoston 


In the magic tand of “make-yoursel,” we found an apron set to 
make a red-and-while hand-painted party apron, $2; Needle- 
work Kit for three gay pot holders; popular colors; $1. (See fin- 
ished samples.) Both washable. loomingdales, New York 22 
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The coziest rolls in town live here. (Not for long, to be sure.) 
that removes for washing, 3ips shut te retain heat; nine-inch 
diameter; $3, Cee & Ray, Dept. AG, 1430 55 St., Brooklyn 
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Here's a head-turning idea for make-believe time: An assort- 
of paper hats te be colored, sewn, and worm for fun by 

ittle “millinenrs” Crayons, bone needle, and yarn are included. 
Camplell Kids Sew-a-Hat Kit; $1, Block Shop, New Aaven 





Fashion puts her best foot forward and steps daintily i 
Prelty-as-can-be veluet slippers with just enough gold hid 
create a stin. “Haller handee" by Honeylugs,; 52-10 narrow, 
4-10 medium; many colors; $3.99. Gimbels, Philadelphia 











If he likes fishing, he'U loue these: Miner Kit, filled with fishing 
magic—tlures, swivels, leaders, ete., $2.50; Kaufjmanns, Pitts 
$2.95, Gaylords, Dept. AG, 1 Chase Hill, North Adams, Mass, 




















The inspiration comes from ancient Egypt. Cuff-bracelet with 
chain dangle, worn high (or leu), wide, and handsome, takes ts 

the new bare-arm look. Aluminum alloy; $1.50 tan included. x ' 
Taylorcrafis, Dept. AG, P.O. Box 1025, St. Augustine, Fla. 








, 83.95; John Dee, Dept. AG, P. O. Box 434, Rye, N.Y. 
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Please him with a pair of corduroy opera slippers, one park 
lining; iges 6-1.2, by King Bee. $3.99, Gimbels, New York 


oe 


Geminine fancies that she'll adore: Cologne and lotion set in 
the delightful Midnight scent; $1*. Two-way case (the sige of 
lwo lipsticks when closed) takes a lipstick and Midnight per- 
jume at opposite ends; $1*. By Tussy; May Co., Los Angeles 


*Plus 10% Federal Tax 











— the bag with the debonair air. Drawstring pulls snug'n’ 
smooth to a {lowrishing petal collar. by elmo in black, red, | 
brown, or nauy velveteen; $3.95; b. Aliman's, New York 16 § 





Now. you see it, now you don't. In a whisk this handy table 
becomes a tray or folds away ints almost ns space. Gold, 
geen, or siluer plastic tray, thirteen-inch diameter, atop wb- 
her tipped, steel legs, $3. Black & Co., Reckwille Centre, NV. Y. 








An exact pull-toy replica of the famous Oscar Mayer Weiner- 
mobile (now touring the country) down te the fat red “weiner” | 
and operate with built-in motoe; $2, Wanamakers, Philadelphia 


WM che has designs on fashion, give her the Young Gashion 
thinty fashion figures, ele. $2.95; Meyer Bros., Paterson, N. f. 
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The hit that takes good grooming te heart, doukles as dressy 
handbag. Unique handle zips open ts show array of plastic 
ey hangers. Pink or blue lining topped with black 
lace” (plastic); By Thina; $4. \Carson-Pirie- Scott, sgl 












The prettiest response to a sudden chill: Alberios smug-shrug in 
steed —o cibbed border. White, black, pink, blue, red. small 
medium, large sizes; $5.95; Spokane Dry Goods, Spokane 
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Send childs crayon drawing on paper te Decorama, Dept. AG, 
4567 Kings Aighway, Brooklyn. They'U reproduce it on tile and 
frame in naluraboak or black ebony, about a foot square, S495 








Antidote for cold hands: The new fon-E Muff in red or brown 
53.50. Chrome-plated fon-E Warmer heats all day on one fill. 
ing (fluid told separately); $2.95; J. L. Hudson Co., Detrit 




































All the firins for a gay Humber party—prinied nightshiri, 
styled like Grandpat, with wffled white bloomers; $5.95, 
4iges 10-16. Matching parts: pinie cap and sceujf set; $1.75; 
conal, aqua, or red cotton flannel. The J..L. Hudson Co., Detrit 
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Scottish 
arvest Party 


The bagpipes are calling all 


ye merry lads and lassies! 


by DOROTHY GLADYS SPICER { 


Drawing by Hilda Glasgow 


MONG ALL PEOPLES, harvest-time has 
A given rise to merrymaking. As the 
countryside took on the mellow 
tones of autumn and the wagons rolled in 
laden with golden grain, folks spontane- 
ously danced and sang. Scotland and Ire- 
land had their Harvest Homes long before 
the first settlers landed on our shores. The 
Scotch country folk center their festivities 
around Martinmas. The kindly St. Martin 
was the soldier on horseback who became 
the guardian of knights. Throughout Eu- 
rope, Martin is the patron of the harvest 
goose, stuffed with prunes and apples, as 
St. Nicholas is of the Yuletide feast. 

The true spirit of harvest celebration is 
symbolized in the legend of Martin riding 
to the gates of Amiens. A beggar shivered 
by the road. Young Martin whipped out 
his sword, slit his handsome cape in two, 
and wrapped half about the stranger. That 
example of sharing is never forgotten in 
the abundance of autumn partying. 

“Share your goose,” the Scotch say, “or 
there'll be no goose to share.” 

A Scottish harvest party is right for any 
time in autumn. Plan it around Martinmas 
legends. 

INVITATIONS 

Invitations are written on white cards. 
You can decorate these with water-color 
sketches of Scottish thistle, with a draw- 
ing of a bagpipe, or—to make it easier, 
with gummed stickers of fruits and vege- 
tables. The invitation is in the form of a 
nonsense rhyme: 

Come, lads and lassies, 
Join your hands and come 
Toa Scottish Harvest Party 
That will be a pack o° fun. 
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DECORATIONS 

With very simple materials you can 
give your party a gay Scotch atmosphere. 
You will need: Red-plaid shelf paper; 
yellow shelf paper; several rolls of the 
satiny-fiber ribbon that is sold for wrap- 
ping packages, in yellow and in green; a 
supply of cellophane tape; white cards 
for place cards; white paper napkins; and 
three sturdy wood or cardboard boxes in 
graduated sizes to use for a table center- 
piece. 

The size of the centerpiece will depend 
on the size of your table. Select the boxes 
so that you will have a three-inch ledge 
on all sides formed by the lower box. Con- 
diments may be placed on this ledge. 

Cover the sides of the boxes with plaid 
shelf paper and the tops with yellow shelf 
paper, held in place with cellophane tape. 
The top box serves as a base for a bowl 
of flowers. 

Place the completed centerpiece on the 
side of the table if your table is not very 
wide, and seat your guests at two ends 
and one side. 

Tam o’ Shanter. Paper tam o’ shanters 
for guests will create a lot of fun. Cut a 
circle from an 18” square of plaid shelf 
paper. Make pleats all around the edge 
to form a beret, holding down pleats with 
cellophane tape. Paste or tape a band of 







yellow ribbon on edge. Poke a hole in the 
center of the hat. Make a yellow pompon, 
pull it through the hole and tape on inside. 

Place Mats are cut out of plaid shelf 
paper and bordered with the yellow rib- 
bon. Turn the mat face down and attach 
ribbon with paste or a little cellophane 
here and there on the lapped-over edge. 
If you prefer, long plaid table runners may 
be used instead, making a border around 
the table edge. 

Place Card. Make a small chrysanthe- 
mum of the yellow ribbon and tape it to 
a white card. A strip of green ribbon may 
be taped around it for added color. To 
make the card stand up, tape a strip of 
cardboard to the back. Bend the strip one- 
half inch from the top before attaching. 

Napkin and Ring. Roll each white 
napkin and wrap a strip of plaid shelf 
paper about 1%” wide around it. If you 
like you may also make a large chrysan- 
themum of the yellow ribbon. Wrap a five- 
or six-inch-long green pipe cleaner around 
the center of the flower for a stem, and 
place stem under the napkin ring. Guests 
may wear these flowers at the party. 


Chrysanthemums 
1, Cut about four feet of ribbon. Loop 
it over three or four fingers to make the 
desired size loop, (Continued on page 34) 
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Tue Story So Far: Peter Strasser hoped his interest in Rhoda the 
Brown would help her get over the death of their mutual . 
friend Ken Lee, in Korea. Rhoda was sure that Ken was really did 


the author of the best seller, “Indigo Afternoons” by Will be 
Nash. She had finally convinced Peter of this and enlisted his dns 
help in the difficult task of proving it. After the death of Ken’s ™ 
mother, his father Jesse had rented his house on Half Moon 
Island to Will Nash and his wife. Jesse told Rhoda that Will as 


had searched the house from attic to cellar. Alarmed, Rhoda we 

was immediately sure that he was hunting for any of Ken’s It’s 

writings that would prove Will’s theft of the manuscript, in 

order to destroy them. But Jesse assured her there was nothing he 
but Ken’s diary and his letters to his mother which he prom- 

ised to give to Rhoda. She rowed alone over to Half Moon the 

to get them. On the way back, Will Nash rammed her boat “N 

with his speed boat and Ken’s diary fell into the lake. to 

co 

lor 

PART FIVE in 

gl. 

T FIVE O'CLOCK in the afternoon the lake silence gave i 


way to the rumble of cars as people began arriv- 
ing at the Strassers’ for the fish fry. The Plum 
car stopped at Grandma Brown’s long enough to let th 
Nicky out. 


as 
“TI can stay all night!” Nicky announced as Rhoda came in 
down the porch steps. th 
“Oh—can you?” Rhoda said lamely. Nicky’s presence st 
would complicate matters. Her hand slipped protectively si 
into the pouch pocket of her skirt where the slim volume d 
of “Indigo Afternoons” lay, one of Ken’s letters to his 
mother tucked among its pages. She had to see Peter N 
alone, but with Nicky on hand . . . Already Nicky was t] 
eying her bulging pocket. Rhoda slipped her arm through 5 
her friend’s. She would just have to tell Nicky the whole a 
fantastic story and rely on her help and sympathy. “I’m 
glad you're staying,” she said. 5 
It was not until the hordes of people had eaten and had F 
started a community sing around the roaring fire, that ] 
Rhoda was able to say to Peter, “Can you get away for P 
a minute?” 1 
They went up to the house and sat on the front steps 
under the glow of the entrance light. Rhoda opened 
“Indigo Afternoons” to page twenty, her hand unsteady 
as she pointed to the verse there: 


Snow can bring the thorn an icy blossom 

And ease with silver the December bough, 
Restrain the fern and the inquiring crocus, 
Advise the bloodroot, “Sleep awhile, be still.” 
Oh, snow, restrict the heart's bold flower 

From opening too swiftly to the sun, 

Say to the heart, “This is the hour of waiting .. . 
Spring has not come. Spring has not come.” 


“I found it,” he gasped. “Half buried in the sand.” 
24 NOVEMBER, 1954 








woda 
tual 
pally 
Will 
l his 
‘en’s 
loon 
Will 
oda 
en’s 
in 
ling 
om- 
oon 
oat 


ive 
‘iv- 
um 

let 


me 


Ice 
ely 
me 
his 
ter 
vas 
gh 
le 


ad 
vat 
or 


ps 
od 


4 





“Ken wrote that,” she said. “I saw it in | 


his diary, and so did Nash. If we can recover 
the diary, there’s our proof.” 

Peter looked thoughtful. “Do you think 
i's proof enough? It’s enough for me, but 
what about other people?” 

Rhoda slipped the letter from the book 
and unfolded it, her finger tracing the words 
as she read. “Listen to this: ‘I’ve finished 
typing the book. Still no title. And I can 
see now where it'll take a lot of rewriting 
to put it in shape. Anyway, I want you to 
read it, Mother, so I’m mailing the notes 
home.” Rhoda stopped long enough to let 
the words sink in and saw by the excitement 
in Peter's eyes that they had. She went on 
reading: “ “Sorry the notes are in such bad 
shape, but you were always good at making 
out my scribblings so maybe you can figure 
them out. Let me know what you think of it.’ ” 

“So now we know,” Peter said. “But where 
did Mrs. Lee put them? And how can we 
be sure they haven't been lost for good, or 
destroyed?” 

“We can't,” Rhoda admitted. “But as long 
as there’s the least chance they still exist, 
we have to keep looking as Nash is doing. 
It's a race against Nash, Peter.” 

“Yeah, and unless we get that diary back, 
he’s won the first lap.” 

Friends were calling to them. Reluctantly, 
they started back toward the fire. Rhoda said, 
“Nicky’s staying with me tonight, so I'll have 
to tell her the whole thing and invite her to 
come out diving with us in the morning.” 

“We can rely on her,” Peter said. “Before 
long we may have to take a lot more people 
into our confidence. We may need help.” He 
glanced significantly in the direction of the 
dark, invisible island. 


There was barely enough light for 
them to see more than a few hundred feet 
as Rhoda and Nicky crept down to the dock 
in the cool, fragrant dawn. Peter signaled to 
them silently from the scow which he had 
suggested using for the diving adventure, 
since it was almost as flat and solid as a 
diving dock. 

Rhoda took her place in the stern while 
Nicky sat in the prow. Peter shoved off and 
then took his place at the oars. He wore white 
swimming trunks and their whiteness was 
as bright as a surgeon’s gown. 

Peter rowed smoothly, swiftly, leaving a 
symmetrical wake of ripples between them 
and the receding shoreline. Rhoda shivered, 
looking at the lake which suddenly seemed 
enormous and capable of hiding forever a 
million diaries. 

Peter asked, “Are we getting close to the 
spot?” 

Rhoda fixed her gaze on an old tamarack. 
Yesterday she had felt quite sure of the place; 
now the featureless lake seemed to mock her. 
“This—this is pretty close, I think.” 

“Heave that anchor over, will you, Nicky?” 
Peter shipped the oars. “Rhoda, reach under 
that seat and throw me my gear. Some stuff 
[ got in California last year for swimming 
off the rocks at Laguna and spearing lob- 
sters and such.” 

Rhoda held up the gear—a pair of goggles 
and rubber, finlike sandals. 
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Peter slipped the rubber flippers on his 
feet and adjusted the goggles. He stepped 
past Nicky. “The prow is the highest point 
on this tub and will give me a chance for 
more depth.” He poised on the wooden “V,” 
his toes curled around the wood. “Here goes.” 
His dive carried him out of sight, leaving 
only a few bubbles and a subsiding whirl- 
pool on the blue-green surface. 

He had made no splash, but Rhoda looked 
uneasily toward Half-Moon. There was no 
sign of activity. Even though the sun was 
clear of the horizon now, it was not yet five 
o'clock. The Nashes would not be up for 
hours, probably. 

Peter reappeared. “Really deep,” he said 
as he climbed back and got set to dive again. 
Once more, he dived, springing high to add 
momentum to his plunge. 


For half an hour, Peter explored the 
bottom in ever-widening circles. When he 
came up after a final try, he clung to the side 
of the boat, momentarily exhausted, shak- 
ing his head. 

“You'd better rest,” Rhoda said. “Shouldn't 
we try another spot?” He nodded. Nicky 
pulled up the anchor and they rowed the 
scow about a hundred feet closer to Half 
Moon. 

The girls sat silently while Peter dived and 
circled and dived again. The sun rose higher. 
From the main highway the sound of early- 
morning traffic began to intrude on the still- 
ness. Time was running out, 

Rhoda glanced apprehensively toward 
Half Moon and saw a rowboat coming slow- 
ly around the northern tip of the island. 
“Darn!” she whispered to Nicky. “It’s Jesse 
Lee with Russell Preston.” 

“Oh, oh,” Nicky said. “You don’t want 
them to know what we're doing, do you? Mr. 
Preston is sure to mention it to Nash.” 

Rhoda watched as the boat came toward 
them. “I don’t know. I don’t care. I just want 
that diary!” 

Preston was the first to hail them, calling 
out, “Fishing?” Peter's head broke the water 
then almost in front of Jesse’s boat, and Pres- 
ton blinked at the unexpected, goggled crea- 
ture from the depths. 

“Not fishing,” Rhoda said as the boat drew 
alongside. She told Jesse how she had lost 
Ken’s diary when Will Nash had “accidental- 
ly” struck her boat, and from the expressions 
of their faces she knew that the two men had 
not heard of the incident before. 

Jesse said, “Don’t hardly think gettin’ that 
diary back is worth all the trouble, but if it 
fell in around here, why, by now it’s likely 
to have drifted with the current over to the 
shoal.” 

Peter looked at Rhoda. “He knows this 
lake bottom like a pickerel. Maybe we're 
lucky he came along.” 

Jesse estimated where the current from 
a spring in the lake would have carried the 
diary, and the two boats moved to the new 
spot. 

Peter's fatigue-lined face brightened as he 
took his place and prepared to dive again. 
“I'll space my dives about three feet apart 
and work back and forth between the boat 
and the shoal. Just (Continued on page 38) 
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bhocolate dtory 


by JUDITH MILLER 


Small individual Heavenly Chocolate Pies, garnished with swirls of whipped 
cream and halved pecans, make a tempting, attractive party dessert 


ICH, DARK CHOCOLATE came to us origi- 
R nally from the tropical Americas: 
Chocolatl was a favorite beverage of 
the Aztec Indians of Mexico, where it was 
served to the early Spanish explorers from 
golden goblets, with spoons of finely wrought 
gold or tortoise shell. Chocolate soon became 
a popular drink in Europe, and was brought 
back to America by the colonists. 

It took time and patience to make a cup 
of chocolate in the early days. Today, with 
a basic syrup on hand, fragrant hot chocolate 
can be prepared in a matter of minutes. Heat 
milk over hot water. While it is heating, 
spoon the desired amount of syrup into cups. 
Pour in hot milk, stir, and serve immediately. 
Pass a bowl of whipped cream over which 
cocoa has been lightly sifted. 

Here is the recipe for Basie Chocolate Syrup: 
Place 3 squares (3 ozs.) unsweetened choco- 
late and % cup of water in a saucepan. Cook 
over low heat, stirring constantly, until thick 
and blended. Stir in % cup sugar and a dash 
of salt. Bring to a boil and boil gently for 
three minutes, stirring constantly. Add % cup 
corn syrup. When mixture comes to a boil, 
remove from heat. Cool slightly and add 1 
teaspoon vanilla. Cool, and store in a covered 
jar in the refrigerator. Use for chocolate 
drinks, or as a sauce — hot or cold —on ice 
cream and other desserts. 

If you like a slightly richer beverage, you 
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will enjoy Charlotte Kassing’s recipe for hot 
chocolate, said to have been a favorite of 
George Washington. Charlotte, who lives in 
St. Louis, Missouri, calls it “An ideal treat 
for the gang when they stop in after the foot- 
ball game.” 


COLONIAL CHOCOLATE 


4 tablespoons cocoa 
V3 cup sugar 
2 cups water Ya cup hot water 
2 cups milk Ye teaspoon vanilla 

Mix cocoa and sugar in top of double boiler. 
Add water gradually, stirring until blended 
and smooth. Add all but % cup of the milk 
and bring to a boil over direct heat, stirring 
constantly. Remove from heat. Combine corn- 
starch with the remaining \ cup milk, stirring 
until smooth. Blend into the hot cocoa and 
boil for three minutes, stirring constantly. Re- 
move from heat and keep warm over hot wa- 
ter until ready to serve. (Flavor tip: cocoa 
or chocolate made ahead of time and allowed 
to mellow over hot water in this way has ex- 
tra smoothness and a rich flavor. ) 

Just before serving, beat the hot cocoa with 
a wire whisk or rotary heater. Beat the egg 
with % cup hot water until light. Add the 
vanilla. Beat into the hot cocoa, blending 
well. Serve at once. Serves 4 to 6. 

The Aztecs believed that chocolate was a 
gift from paradise. A taste of ‘our special 


2 tablespoons cornstarch 
l egg 






recipe for this month—a luscious dessert with 
a whipped-cream spread and coating of 
grated chocolate—would have strengthened 
that belief. A bit extravagant, perhaps, with 
five eggs, but it is extra-special, the creation 
of a famous chef, and we would like you to 
have it for your files. 


CHOCOLATE CREAM ROLL 


5 large or 7 small eggs Grated chocolate or 


1 cup granulated sugar cocoa 
6 ounces dark sweet 1% cups cream 
chocolate Sugar 


4 tablespoons cold water 1 teaspoon vanilla 

Butter a cooky sheet or shallow 15”x10" 
pan. Cover with wax paper and butter the 
paper. 

Separate the eggs. Add % cup of the sugar 
gradually to the yolks, beating until light and 
creamy. Break the chocolate into small pieces 
and place in top of double boiler with the 
cold water. Cook over rapidly boiling water 
until chocolate is melted, stirring constantly. 
Cool, and combine with egg-yolk mixture. 

Beat the egg whites until foamy, add re- 
maining 4% cup of sugar and beat until stiff 
enough to hold up in peaks. Add to chocolate- 
egg mixture, blending well. Spread evenly in 
paper-lined pan and bake in a slow oven 
(325°) 10 minutes. Lower the temperature 
to 300° and bake 5 minutes longer. Remove 
(Continued on page 42) 
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LAWNIIN 


4750: Fashion’s spotlight this year is focused on the princess 
dress and the jumper, which take top honors in popularity. The 
two shown here are made from the one pattern for sizes 10-16. 
The dress, which can be made in a crisp, rustly fabric for a 
special-occasion number or in Southdown rayon flannel for 
everyday wear, calls for 54% yards of 39” material for size 12. 
The jumper, sketched in a Dan River rayon plaid, has a narrow 
belt with buttons fore and aft, to emphasize the slim waist- 
line. For size 12, you will need 54% yards of 35” material 


-, || 2. 
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Buttoned and Bowed 


4898: A smartly designed two-piecer for sizes 10-18 accents 
the nipped-in waist. You can make one version in a solid color; 
another in Burlington rayon check, as shown. Then mix blouses 
and skirts for a third dress. Size 16 takes 344 yards 45” fabric 


9365: For class or game, movie or informal date, this dress 
and jerkin are a perfect choice. For double duty, make the jerkin 
in a color you can wear with other dresses. Sizes 11-17. In size 
13 the dress takes 3% yards 39” fabric; jerkin, 1144 yards 54” 


These patterns may be purchased from The American Girl, Pattern Dept., 
155 East 44th Street, New York City 17. When ordering. be sure to en- 
close the correct amount for each pattern (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) and state 


size. We pay the postage. There is a clipout order blank on page 58 


Each pattern 30¢ 





collecting the great mas- 

terpieces of art—and of 
course you're excited about 
the “Painting-of-the-Month” 
plan — one thing you ought 
to have is a handsome portfolio to keep them in. There will 
be some of these pictures you'll decide to frame, and maybe 
youll even change the one in the frame from time to time. 
But the whole collection will need the care and treasuring 
that any art connoisseur would give them. 

So let’s start in right now on a portfolio of our own manu- 
facture. And while we are at it, there’d be no harm at all in 
providing a new dress for some of those shabby books on the 
bookshelf, too. For good books, like beautiful pictures, deserve 
to be treated like honored guests. And seeing your own work 
of art on the bookshelf is a deep satisfaction. 

The bookbinder’s art is very old—as full of tradition as that 
of the great painters. Maybe you've seen it demonstrated in 
a museum you've visited and have marveled as the binder 
smoothed fine leather over the cover boards, glued it, and 
set it, and stamped it with a gold-leaf decoration. You no- 
ticed that his inside covers were handled carefully too, and 
you admired their delicate, swirling colors. Next to a visit 
to a picture gallery is the thrill of seeing and studying some 
of the bookbinding specimens in a library of rare and costly 
old volumes, or noticing the original variations that some of 
the modern genuises in the bookbinding field have achieved. 


[ YOU VE DECIDED to start 


Old friends with new faces 
Brighten up your bookshelf spaces! 


by CORINNE MURPHY 





ery leaf. But if we hiee a 
love for this sort of thing, we, 
too, can achieve some re- 
markably handsome pieces 
that we'll be proud to show to our friends. 

If you want to start on a portfolio or a book, the simple 
materials and tools you require, you'll probably find at home. 
They are: Cover and lining material of cloth or paper. For 
pasting, vegetable glue, wallpaper paste or school paste. 
Cardboard—chip board is excellent, comes in various weights 
and sizes. For cutting, try a single-edge razor blade or a 
stencil knife. Decorative papers, chip board, paste, and sten- 
cil knife may be obtained at any art or stationery store. 

A portfolio makes a good starting point. The instructions 
that follow are for a portfolio large enough to take your 
“Painting-of-the-Month” reproductions from the Metropoli- 
tan Museum that will be offered you each month through 
THe AMERICAN Girt. However, you can make a portfolio of 
any size. Substitute your own measurements, and it can fit 
drawings, pictures, or photographs you have made yourself. 


PORTFOLIO 
You can use either cloth or paper for the cover and for the 


lining, so we will refer to these as the covering and lining 
material, whichever it may be. Be (Continued on page 49) 
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3a. 3b. 4a. 4b. 


Drawings by Henry Schroder 
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Honey Goes to School 


which wasn’t actually true? Of course not; 
that would be silly on the face of it. Accept, 
and let her conscience bother instead of guide 
her? Well... 

The realization that all dogs but Honey 
were moving forward with varying degrees 
of alacrity at their owners’ left heels made 
Diane aware that some sort of order must 
have been issued. Abruptly she jerked Honey 
forward, whereupon Mr. Hagenbuckle fixed 
her with an eagle eye. 

“As I said before, the lead is always carried 
in the right hand,” he told her a trifle sharply. 

“I'm sorry.” Diane switched over, and 
Honey sat down to scratch. 

Thump, thump, thump, went his leg on 
the bare wooden floor. The poodle woman, 
the lady with the Bassett hound, and a thin, 
elderly gentleman with a dachshund to whom 
he bore a strong resemblance, all paused to 
glance toward the sound of the racket. 

“Attention, please!” Mr. Hagenbuckle’s in- 
structions became more intricate. “Make an 
effort to get your dogs in close against you,” 
he suggested. “Take three steps forward, 
make a right turn, three more steps, turn 
again, return to position, face me, and com- 
mand your dogs to sit.” 

“Come on, Honeypot,” Diane urged. “Put 
your mind on this thing.” 

The collie looked up at his mistress affec- 
tionately and wagged his tail. However, he 
found this assembly of strange people and 
dogs delightfully distracting. While he under- 
stood Diane wanted him to go forward he 
thought it would be much more fun to smell 
noses with the poodle next in line. And when 
his mistress jerked the choke collar taut, as 
she had been instructed, he winced and 
looked up at her accusingly. “How could 
you?” his expression seemed to ask. 


Nevertheless, they managed to stumble 
through the routine somehow, although Diane 
was perspiring with exertion when Mr. Ha- 
genbuckle called a five-minute recess. Honey 
promptly jumped up, planted both forepaws 
against Diane’s chest and licked her face. 

“There’s one dog who is infatuated with 
his mistress,” the instructor boomed. 

The remark was obviously meant to be 
teasing, and the laughter which followed was 
good-natured, but Diane turned scarlet. This 
was what she had dreaded—to be made con- 
spicuous. And now it was doubly awful be- 
cause of Toby Cook. 

Ducking her head in embarrassment, she 
retreated to one of the wooden folding chairs 
which lined the walls and sat stroking Honey’s 
head, wishing she could run for home. 

She remembered a party, two years ago, at 
Barbara Blake’s house, when she had done 
just that. She and Nonnie, who were ‘self- 
conscious and miserable because the boys 
were paying them no attention, had tossed 
their coats out of a bedroom window, then 
strolled through the Blakes’ center hall and 
out the front door, never to return. 

Diane also remembered the aftermath—her 
mother’s indignation, and the letter of apol- 
ogy she had been forced to write to Mrs. 
Blake. Running away, she had learned once 
and for all, was futile. Besides, this barn was 
two good miles from Beechtree Road. 

Through the corner of her eye she could 
see Toby in conversation with a husky young 
man who was handling a boxer. Not once dur- 
ing the entire interval did he glance her way. 
When Mr. Hagenbuckle again blew his whis- 
tle, Toby got into line at the other end of 
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(Continued from page 11) 


the room, yet Diane felt as aware of him as 
though he had been holding her hand. 

“Now behave, Honeypot,” she begged in a 
whisper, leaning down to cuddle her face 
briefly against the collie’s ear. And as though 
this plea struck some deep chord in the dog’s 
consciousness, he kept close to Diane, almost 
crowding her, as he obediently went through 
the exercises prescribed. 

Gradually, therefore, she began to relax. 
She was once more part of the herd. There 
was no longer any reason for Mr. Hagen- 
buckle to single her out. 

This happy state lasted for about six min- 
utes, just long enough to give Diane a false 
sense of security. Then, without a moment’s 
warning, pandemonium broke loose. 

The boxer, teeth bared, jaws snapping, 
made a lunge for Victor, who had happened 
to move a few inches too close. Immediately 
every dog in the place, with the single ex- 
ception of Honey, set up a hue and cry of 
excitement. The collie, equally perturbed but 
less articulate, displayed his concern by run- 
ning in circles, wrapping his leash like a vise 
around Diane’s legs. 

Quite unexpectedly, and with a good deal 
of force, Diane sat down on the floor. To make 
matters worse Honey sprawled on top of her. 
Laughter again swept the room as Diane, 
humiliated almost to the point of tears, made 
a frantic attempt to extricate herself. 

“Ho, ho, ho!” chuckled a stout man stand- 
ing close by. “Ha, ha! Would you look at 
that!” Suddenly Diane became aware that 
this time it was not she who was the center 
of attention, but Toby Cook. 

Victor, obviously terror-struck, was trying 
to hide behind his master’s back. The Dane’s 
big eyes, peering over Toby’s shoulder, were 
filled with alarm, and he was shivering in 
fright although the belligerent boxer was only 
half his size. There was something completely 
ludicrous about the picture he made, and 
Diane remembered Toby’s original descrip- 
tion, “mild as a mouse.” “Casper Milque- 
toast,” somebody murmured, “giant size.” 

Diane felt amusement bubble deep inside 
her as she clambered to her feet. It was funny, 
the things that could happen here—when the 
joke was on somebody else. 

But then, by chance, her eyes met Toby’s 
and the laughter died on her lips. She realized 
with astonishment that Toby was as deeply 
humiliated, as painfully self-conscious, as she 
had been. He found nothing funny about Vic- 
tor’s antics, and he couldn’t join in the laugh- 
ter because he was actually distressed. 

Sympathy stirred in her eyes, and she did 
not allow herself to smile. If only there were 
something she could say or do, but anything 
that occurred to her would only make mat- 
ters worse. Ignoring the boy completely, she 
turned with Honey and walked away, down 
to the far corner of the room, putting as much 
space between Toby and herself as possible. 

And suddenly, with startling clarity, she 
realized that by thus ignoring him she was 
doing the only thing she could do to help— 
and that earlier in the evening he had been 
doing the same thing for her. A feeling of 
warmth seeped through her, and she no longer 
felt self-conscious and wretched. Instead she 
became outgiving, almost gay. 

It seemed the most natural thing in the 
world to seek Toby out at the end of class 
and walk along with him and Victor. She 
didn’t stop to wonder whether she was being 
presumptuous, or whether Toby might think 

(Continued on page 32) 








KEYWORD Best Crossword Board Game. 
This fast, easy-to-score crossword game has 
exclusive Color Areas and Key Squares. 
Keyword Cards add fun! $2, $3, $5 
MONOPOLY Parker Brothers’ trade-mark 
name for its real estate trading game. 
Players can make their fortunes, or go bank- 
rupt — buy, sell properties — own hotels, 
run railroads! $3, $4, $10 

SORRY Parker Brothers’ trade-mark name 
for its slide pursuit game. The board’ game 
with play controlled by Yap Sorry cards. 
Chances are the tail-ender will win. $2.50 
DIXIE-POLLYANNA One of the most popu- 
lar “‘pursuit” games. Exclusive features add 
to the excitement of the game. $2.50 
BING CROSBY'S GAME Call Me Lucky. 
For suspense, play Bing’s own game! $3.00 
ACROSS THE CONTINENT You have the 
fun of crossing the U. S. A. from coast to 
coast — on a colorful picture-map. $3.50 


FAMOUS 


PARKER GAMES 


at all leading stores 


Send for this fascinating booklet! 
How to have family fun, popular 

arties, with Parker Games. 28 
illustrated pages. Mail 10¢ today, 
with name and address, to: 
Parker Brothers, Inc., Dept. 104, 
Salem, Mass. 
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THE WHOLE STUDENT BODY @ 
VOTES FOR 


Majorette — She leads the parade 
in PERFECTFORM Bra #638. 
Perfect for the Junior-Miss is this 
A A-plus cup 28-36. White Cotton. 

69¢ 


Whether you're just starting-to- 
bloom or have already grown-into- 
glamor, you'll find a PERFECT- 
FORM Bra in the right cup and 
size — just perfect for you! 


Blue Ribbons — for the budding 
Junior Miss figure slightly smaller 
than the A cup, choose PERFECT- 
FORM Blue Ribbon Bra #808 AA- 
plus cup. 28-36. White Cotton. 69¢ 


FREE BOOKLET: “How to choose the Right Perfectform for you”... 
complete with new fitting chart. Write today! 


LOOK FOR THE pr 


PERFECT BRASSIERE CO., Inc. , 34 Exchange Place, Jersey City 2, W. J. 


OMe taBe. ** Woolworth, Kresge, McLellan and other lead- 


ing variety stores. Or write for store nearest you. 












To be seen 


but not heard: 


Six miniature record charms 
(replicas of honest-to-g 
platters) swing from a silvery 
link bracelet. 
c.O.D. 

LORANN PROJECTS 
95-22 4ist Avenue 
Eimhurst 73, N. Y. 


oodness 


$1.00 ppd. 
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SCATTER PINS 


Your favorite DOGS, cats, horses, 
mallards, $1.00 each. Also Earrings, 
Cuff links, tie clasps, many grand 
gift ideas! Send for free catalogue. 


WALNUT MINIATURES 
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| edad A Barnegat Light, N. J. 






















ORLON and 40% WOOL skirt 

washes like a hanky and rarely 

needs the touch of an iron. 

Grey, navy or beige.Waist sizes 
$3.95 


24 to 30. 


Also available in ACRILAN 
A miracle fabrics and rayon, Fuwder blue, core 


B. Contour plastic patent belt 
ay $ 95 with wilt; tipped bow. Black 
\ only only.Waistsizes 24 to 30.$1.25 
JULIA BLAKE, Inc., 320 Broadway,New York 7, N.Y. 
Please send me: 
(TEM PRICE | QUANT. | SIZE | COLOR| 2nd COLOR 
_ Skirt $3.95 
. Be : 





iss dntinsserinccatabinsets ciicdihasensdiea secksaneadesaoidl 
Address... stat Se eg BO pale oh 
City.. a - ZONE....... State... . 
8 9 Cogent enclosed. Please add 25¢ for postage 


1 
1 
I 
1 
! 
| 
l 
Please enclose $1 deposit to be applied | 
to purchase price. 1 

all 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE AG-3 


A. Permanently. pleated 60% 
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Is there a Girl Scout on your holiday list? 
Whatever her age she'll love these lawn 
hankies, beautifully packaged, three in a 
re-usable clear plastic case. Left, white 

with dash of embroidery in corner (birds, 
bees, ’n’ flowers around trefoil); #8-930; 
95 cents. For Brownies, right, gay prints 
featuring storybook people; #8-938; 95 cents 





This carryall is destined for an active life. 
Of solid green duck with tartan accents 

and styled in the tote-bag manner, it holds 
lunch, hike paraphernalia, and, among 
other things, swim suits, come next summer. 
For small items, an inside pocket near the 
top; the whole thing snug as a bug with draw- 
string closing; #15-135; $1.10 tax included 





Maybe holidays aren’t the time to talk about 
saving, but it’s always the time we're 

sorry we didn’t. Here’s a good way to start: 
Girl Scout bank made of plastic, a raised 
green trefoil on one side and ready to turn its 
cheek for a clear showing of how well you're 
doing. (Both views shown.) Remember this 
for an inexpensive gilt item; #11-842; 35¢ 
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Creamy, 
areamy) 


JETSO) zn 


ORLON 
WOOL 


Handiwork that lends itself to a pretty dis- - 10.9 5 
play. If you can cross-stitch—and anybody ‘ " / 
can learn—you'll have lots of fun making this 
attractive sampler. Green linen, twelve by 
fifteen inches, is stamped with-Girl Scout 
Promise and emblem. Sampler includes brown, 
gold, and two white skeins of thread, em- 
broidery needle, instructions. #11-540; $1 


\ cheery note on a rainy horizon, this eight- FOREVER CANDLELIGHT 


rib umbrella, tomato-red to its tip with ulnteured badiae ee 
“Brownie” proudly scripted in white. Acetate WASHABLI nidvil of hes 
| over steel frame, tab closing, and, to rOREVER tucking re 
make it personally yours, an identification manent sunl 
tag on plastic handle; #11-711. Also in PLEATED! below! Perfect 
Girl Scout model: green with white trefoil Su for your own touches 


and just a wee bit taller; #11-710. Each $2.95 of glitter! Buttersoft 
Orlon-wool jersey in 


pink sherbet, ice blue, 
tangerine or turquoise 
Sizes 7-17 


12.95 


by LACO 


Neatest trick of the season—the rainy 
season, of course—the accordion-pleated 
bonnet with amazing compactness. Open 
and primly tied beneath the chin, it’s a 
full-size bonnet reaching down to back of 
neck; pull the tabs, it snaps shut to 
sliver size and folds into the tiny matching 
case. Green plastic; #8-523; 50 cents 


BRAUNSTEIN'’S, INC. 
DEPT. AG11-2,P. 0. BOX 165, WILMINGTON, DEL. 
SIZE COLOR 2ND COLOR 


JEWEL-GLOW @ $10.95 
CANDLELIGHT @ $12.95 


(0 cuecx ( money orper [] c.0.p. 
(PLEASE ADD 25c FOR POSTAGE) 
A DOLLAR DEPOSIT REQUIRED ON ALL C.O.D. 
ORDERS, TO BE APPLIED TO PRICE OF ITEM. 


NAME SSS 
ADDRESS 
cITY 


THE FASHION CAPITAL OF DELAWARE 


WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 











NEW! 


DOCTORS 
DEODORANT 
DISCOVERY 


SAFELY STOPS ODOR 
24 HOURS A DAY! 


New Mum with M-3 
won't irritate normal skin 




















or damage fabrics 





iat ne 


Proved in underarm comparison tests made 
by a doctor. Deodorant without M-3, tested 
under one arm, stopped perspiration odor 
only a few hours. New Mum with M-3, 
tested under other arm, stopped odor a 
full 24 hours. 














1. *Exclusive deodorant based originally on doc- 
tor’s discovery, now contains long-lasting M-3 
(Hexachlorophene). 


2. Stops odor all day long because invisible 
M-3 clings to your skin—keeps on destroying 
odor bacteria a full 24 hours. 


3. Non-irritating to normal skin. Use it daily. 
Only leading deodorant containing no strong 
chemical astringents—will not block pores. 


4. Won’t rot or discolor fabrics—certified by 
American Institute of Laundering. 


5. Delicate new fragrance. Creamier texture— 
new Mum won’t dry out in the jar. 


6. Gentle, safe, dependable—ideal for sanitary 
napkins, too. Get new Mum today. 


NEW MUM. 


cream deodorant 
with long- 
lasting M-3 


(HEXACHLOROPHENE) 


A PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS 





32 








Honey Goes to School (Continued from page 29) 


she was over-friendly, or anything else. She 
had recognized something in his eyes that 
gave her a feeling of kinship. He was no long- 
er a stranger, however glamorous. He was 
somebody she could understand. 

“Gee, did I feel like an idiot!” he admitted. 
“This big lug cowering behind me like a 
bunny rabbit. Victor, aren’t you ashamed?” 

Victor wagged his tail and ducked his head 
obligingly, but Diane didn’t regard his atti- 
tude as sincere. Now she could afford to 
chuckle. 

“You didn’t see me sit down!” she told 
Toby. “When that boxer made a pass at your 
dog, Honeypot wrapped me up in his leash 
and I toppled like a tenpin.” 

“Not quite,” Toby remarked. “ A tenpin 
doesn’t bend in the middle.” 

Diane laughed aloud, her eyes dancing. 
“You did see me!” 

“Sure, for a split second. Then I was other- 
wise occupied.” He stopped beside a black 
convertible. “Say, can I give you a lift home?” 

Diane shook her head, although her heart 
leaped. “Thanks, but Daddy’s coming for 
me.” She glanced down the lane. “There he 
is now.” 

“Well, gosh,” Toby exclaimed, “that’s real- 


ly too bad, but Ill see you again, won't I?” 
“Sure,” said Diane. “I guess so. At school.” 
This didn’t seem to satisfy Toby. “Next 

Tuesday night why don’t you tell your dad 

I'll drive you home?” he suggested quickly. 

“And maybe in between we can get together 

and practice, huh?” 

“I don’t know why not,” Diane agreed, 
without appearing anxious. Her step was light 
as she walked away. It wasn’t a real date 
but it was the next thing to it. She could 
hardly wait to tell Nonnie. Toby Cook! 

“How was it?” asked Mr. Graham. 

“Oh, wonderful!” Diane said. 

“Did your pooch behave?” 

Diane reacted slowly. “I beg your pardon?” 

“I asked if Honey behaved.” 

“Well, no,” Diane admitted, “but it didn’t 
matter. Next Tuesday night you won’t have 
to come for me, Daddy. There’s an awfully 
nice boy who’s going to drive me home.” 

THE END 





Tue Precepinc Story by Betty Cavanna, 
who also uses the name Elizabeth Headley 
for some of her books, will appear in her full- 
length book, “Diane’s New Love” by Eliza- 
beth Headley, to be published by the Macrae 
Smith Company in 1955. 





Tips from a Teen-Age Beauty (Continued from page 16) 


broiled steak, potatoes, peas, creamed cauli- 
flower, tossed salad, lemon-cream pie and 
milk or coffee. 

Janet, who uses make-up sparingly, says a 
clean skin is the start to a good skin. Clear 
red lipstick and a few flicks of powder take 
her through any day. Her beauty ritual in- 
cludes washing her face and neck three times 
daily with a mild soap and water. She rinses 
off every molecule of soap first with hot water, 
then cold—the last cold rinse is to close the 
pores and to keep the skin firm. If her face 


| looks especially grimy, she strokes on a 


cleansing cream which loosens the dirt em- 
bedded there. Two minutes later, she wipes 
off the cream with a cleansing tissue and tops 
off the treatment with the usual soap and 
water routine. The result: Janet’s glowing 
complexion attracts admiration everywhere. 

“Yet I have a real problem with my skin,” 
she said, “It’s very fair and gets burned to a 
frazzle in no time in the summer unless I 
go through a procedure of prevention sun-tan 
lotions, big hats, and very gradual exposures 
to the sun on outings.” She added thought- 
fully, “Once you’ve been burnt, you remem- 
ber somehow to do all those things!” 

“Fresh air?” she repeated the last words 
of our question, and paused. “Well, I don’t 
think of it quite in that way; not just from 
a health standpoint, I mean. I really love to 
be outdoors and don’t seem able to get 
enough of it. Maybe that’s why I'll always 
remember my.Scouting days. Those cookouts 
and hikes were really extra special. Oh, didn’t 
I tell you? I was a Girl Scout for six years! 
One of the things I liked best about it was 
that you really got a chance to get out into 
the open, and with a bunch of swell people, 
too! 

“Even now, I try to get outdoors for about 
two hours each day. It’s easy enough in spring 
and summer. I just dash off right after din- 
ner and make a beeline for the tennis courts 
where I meet my friends. We play a few 
fast sets of tennis — sometimes badminton — 
every night. In winter, I do more watching 
than playing. Football is my favorite specta- 


tor game. I root for the Chicago Bears and,” 
she added smiling, “you get plenty of fresh 
air up in those stands!” But even in winter 
Janet’s no full-time spectator—she hikes in 
the woods near by, ice skates, and toboggans. 

Janet is wise to the fact that all-over groom- 
ing is part of the secret of good looks, and 
she devotes about two hours to it every day. 
“By good grooming I include care in buying 
clothes and selecting what to wear, as well 
as being well turned out. I take forty-five 
minutes in the morning getting ready, an- 
other forty-five in the evening, and a half- 
hour scattered through the day on combings, 
washings, and some touching-up. My hair 
gets its quota of about one hundred and fifty 
strokes with my hairbrush at night.” Mani- 
cures for Janet are the home variety—she gives 
herself one faithfully every week. 

Janet enjoys choosing her clothes and plan- 
ning her outfits. Her favorite colors are pale 
blue, brown, and dark green. She finds that 
dark colors, with the exception of blue, are a 
strong and effective contrast to her fair color- 
ing. She and her friends go all out for the 
casual look, and they like their clothes to 
be that way. Her school wardrobe consists 
of a “mix ’em-match ’em” array of cashmere 
and Orlon sweaters and pleated skirts. For 
changes she uses accessories like collars. 
scarfs, and belts. She likes neat loafers and 
white socks. For a party or a formal dance. 
she prefers feminine, waltz-length gowns- 
they are so easy to dance in. 

Janet doesn’t go steady. She feels that play- 
ing the field is much more fun right now. 
She enjoys having her friends up and enter- 
taining them “at home” in the apartment. 
Mother and Dad, younger sister Joan, and 


“Doc”—the pet cocker spaniel—make up the 


family. 

An hour before dates come calling, Janet 
can usually be spotted puttering around the 
kitchen fixing some dreamlike concoction like 
chocolate chiffon cake with mocha-cream 
frosting and pecans. Aside from Janet’s good 
looks and friendly personality, the lucky date 
gets treated to cake! THE END 
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Let’s Play at Conversation 
(Continued from page 17) 


to the conversational game. His mind is so 
active that, unlike Betta Jean, all his thoughts 
are tied in with what he is hearing, so that 
his face, eyes, and posture show his attention. 
Once in a while you can nurse a too-silent 
listener along by asking him to tell you how 
he did something, such as how he made his 
two-wheel auto trailer. But don’t just ask 
him how he likes the trailer or if he made it, 
for he'll answer “Fine” or “Yes” and go silent 
again. 

A person who goes personal: Not only does 
he, like Betta Jean, ask too personal questions; 
he also takes everything personally. You and 
several other girls are looking at a picture of 
people in early-American dress; you have 
many possibilities for developing topics — 
from beards to horses and buggies. “Look,” 
you point out, “even the slave women wore 
dresses to their ankles.” But Too-Personal 
says, “My new evening dress is blue net.” And 
she’s killed the subject as dead as a flat ball. 

A critic: A critic finds fault with everyone 
who isn’t present. A good private rule is al- 
ways to look for the worthwhile things to 
praise in others. Talk about the things you 
like—rather than those you dislike. For just 
about the time you say you think hair glitter 
looks silly on blonds, you’re going to look up 
and see your best friend’s blond sister with 
glitter in her hair. 

A singles player: In a group this talker di- 
rects everything he says to one person, thus 
being rude to everyone else. “Jim,” he says, 
ignoring the others, “what say next Saturday 
we go to the park?” Someone else finally 
makes a comment about last night’s basketball 
game. But Singles breaks right in: “We could 
take your bat, Jim, and round up a team, 
huh?” 

A know-it-all: Again you and others are 
talking about the picture of people in early- 
American dress; you say that during the last 
war dresses were made shorter to save mate- 
rial; someone else names other things that 
change styles; but the Know-It-All pipes up: 
“The fashion designers change them just to 
keep the manufacturers in business.” And she 
says it with such finality that she has blocked 
any further discussion of the subject. She may 
be right, but an open mind usually discovers 
more than one side to everything. Seeing all 
sides is more fun than being limited to one. 

A hopper: The hopper is a subject changer; 
he never permits a game to reach an end, 
While you're talking about the dream you 
had last night, he suddenly says, without 
any connection: “Dad’s going to let me drive 
the new car when I get a job.” That’s a per- 
fectly good subject, but he should have waited 
until the first one had been completed. Prob- 
ably, like Betta Jean, he wasn’t even listening. 


HOW TO TALK 

Though conversation, with its rules for 
politeness, is like a game of tennis, keeping 
a subject going is an art. It is like the art of 
weaving. 

Picture your conversation as a design you 
are weaving, and you'll never have any 
trouble thinking of something to say. For 
every phrase or word that has just been 
spoken is a thread that you may pick up 
and weave further, either in the same design 
or in a related one. 

Herbert is a new boy in your school; 
you’ve met him at the grocery or he’s come 
to see you at home. 
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‘Whod beliove / was ever 
embarrassed by PIMPLES /" 


New Scientific Medication... Clearasil 


STARVES 


PIMPLES 


SKIN-COLORED ... hides pimples while it works 





Proved effective 
by doctors... 
endorsed by nurses 
in nationwide tests 





Doctors prove this new-type medica- 
tion especially for pimples really works! 


In skin specialists’ tests on 202 pa- 
tients, 9 out of every 10 cases were 
cleared up or definitely improved while 
using CLEARASIL. And when 3002 
nurses tested CLEARASIL, 91 out of every 
100 nurses reporting said they preferred 
it to any other pimple medication. 


Amazing starving action. cLEARASIL 
actually starves pimples because it helps 


Clearasil 


The specific medication for pimples 





remove the oils that pimples “feed” on. 
And CLEARASIL’s antiseptic action stops 
the growth of bacteria that can cause 
and spread pimples. 

Instant relief from embarrassment be- 
cause CLEARASIL is skin-colored to hide 
pimples while it helps dry them up. 
Greaseless, stainless. Pleasant to leave 
on day and night for uninterrupted 
medication. 


America’s largest-selling specific 
S le medication... because CLEARASIL 

as helped so many young people and 
adults. cLEARAsIL is GUARANTEED 
to work for you as it did in doctors’ and 
nurses’ tests or money back. Only 59¢. 
Economy size 98¢. At all druggists. 
Get CLEARASIL today. 











































































take a fashion tip 
fiom a telephone teen 


Dressing for a party? Here’s a smart fashion idea: Get some 
taffeta ribbon to match your dress—tie it ‘round your wrist— 
and fasten your prettiest pin over the knot! 


Take a tip, too, for a smart and original gift for Mother: An extension 
telephone, located wherever she wants it. It will save her time and 
many steps . . . when the telephone rings or when she wants to make 
a call . . . and bring you grateful thanks for your thoughtfulness. 





A telephone extension costs only pennies a day . . . just a few 
evenings’ baby-sitting will pay for months of service. Why not call your 
Bell Telephone Company business office today for more information? 





BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM 


Someone, somewhere, would enjoy hearing your voice by telephone now 
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America’s finest 
silver-plated flute 





AT FINE MUSIC 
DEALERS EVERY WHERE 














ELKHART, INDIANA 








All the things you have in common are 
likely subjects: your location—the grocery or 
your house — school, the people you both 
know, the place he used to live—if unfamiliar 
to you, he can tell you about it. 

Let’s say you start with school. “I see 
you're catching up with our lessons in ad- 
vanced algebra,” you say. “How in the world 
can you, when we’d begun two weeks earlier 
than you had?” 

With this beginning Herbert can weave 
a long pattern on algebra and how he has 
managed to make up two weeks’ lessons. He 
—or you—can then pick up any number of 
other threads and start patterns with them: 
the algebra teacher who may have given him 
special help, other classmates, other subjects 
he’s taking, the school building or grounds, 
activities at school, and all these various 
threads as related to the school he used to 
go to. 

When one of these threads has been woven 
as much as you wish, either of you can take 
up another; they’re all hanging there in the 
air from your first words. Possibly you tell 
Herbert about the difficult problem you 


thought you couldn’t solve; you used half a 


tablet of paper and gave up and went to bed. 
The next morning, to your surprise, the solu- 
tion popped into your mind as you were 
washing your face! 

That, says Herbert, sounds like your sub- 
conscious at work. He tells about his dad’s 
inability to determine which new position he 
should take; the one here and the one in an- 


| other city seemed to have exactly the same 


advantages; he had talked them all over and 
over with his family and then gone off to the 
golf links. And there on the fourteenth hole 
a great big advantage for the job here hit 
him in the face. 

Now the threads that you can pick up for 
weaving are growing more and more numer- 
ous. Grab threads that will weave in not only 
occasional complinfents but also humorous 
incidents, amusing happenings that you hear 
about or see, provided they won't hurt any- 
one concerned. Adopt the rule that all con- 


versation should be “polite conversation.” 


And that rule, like charity, starts at home. 
THE END 





Scottish Harvest Party 
(Continued from page 23) 





and attach end to back of ribbon with cello- 
phane tape. 
2. Fold tightly at center and cut two “V”- 


shaped pieces out. Tie the center tightly with 


a 6-inch strip of ribbon. 

3. Hold the bow with the left hand and 
pull out a loop from inside of bow to right 
with right index finger, bringing it down 
across the center with a quick twist. 

4. Repeat, pulling next loop from same 
side to left with left index finger. Continue 
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until all loops on both ends are fluffed out. 
Snip the top fold of a few. For a stemmed 
flower, wrap a green pipe cleaner to center 
of loop before fluffing out. 


ENTERTAINMENT SUGGESTIONS 

Weather Prediction Partners. Use some 
of your yellow shelf paper to make cutouts 
of ears of corn, pumpkins, apples, pears. On 
the backs of these write some of the popular 
weather predictions the Scotch are so fond of 
making around the season of Martinmas. Cut 
each of the paper pieces into two irregular 
parts, in the style of a jigsaw puzzle, and 
place the halves in two separate baskets. Girls 
draw from one lot, boys from the other. Part- 
ners are matched by matching the fruit pieces 
and completing the predictions. Here are 
some to use: 


If there’s early ice, there’ll be bad skating. 
An early cold snap means a mild winter. 
Fair weather comes out of the north. 
Unless it rains, the weather will be dry. 

A shower does not make foul weather, 
But rain for many days together. 


There must be rough, cold weather 
and winds and rains so wild! 


When partners have found each other, al- 
low five minutes for them to prepare and give 
a pantomime or skit of their weather predic- 
tion. For the most amusing performance, 
award a prize—a basket of tiny fruits or little 
candies in the form of fruits. 

Charlie Over the Water. This old Scottish 
game dates back to about 1646, when Charles 
II of England went into exile in France, and 
the Scots begged him to come back “over the 
water.” 

Charlie, who is “It,” stands in the center 
of a closed circle of players. Opposite him 
are a boy and girl who hold a stick three feet 
long (which represents the bridge) not too 
far above the floor. Players-in the circle start 
skipping from left to right, chanting: 

Charlie over the water, 
Charlie over the sea, 
Charlie catch a blackbird, 
Can’t catch me! 

With the ending of the last line Charlie 
jumps over the stick and tries to tag one of 
the players. If the player stoops before Char- 
lie touches him, he is immune. Otherwise he 
becomes “It,” assuming the role of Charlie. 
If Charlie fails to tag anyone he must jump 
back and forth over the bridge while the 
others chant the rhyme a second time. 

Give-Away Game. Since St. Martin was 
famed for giving away his cape, this game 
of “Give Away” fits the season. Each guest 
receives a bag containing ten beans. Players 
circulate around the room, each trying to 
trick someone else into answering a question 
with “Yes” or “No.” Whenever someone is 
successful at this, he hands over a bean for 
the losing player’s bag. The winners are those 
who manage to give away all their beans in 
a ten-minute period. Each winner receives 
an enormous lollipop, tied with green and 
yellow ribbon. 


REFRESHMENTS 
The refreshment menu consists of: 
Scotch Scones Strawberry Jam 
Cinnamon Apples Horseshoe Cookies 
Harvest Ale 


SCOTCH SCONES 
These delicious little scones are used in 
Scotland just as we use bread. Serve piping 
hot with butter and strawberry jam. 
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2 cups sifted flour 
% tsp. salt 


4 tsp. baking powder 

2 tbsp. sugar 
1 cup milk 

Sift together dry ingredients in a large 

bowl. Pour in milk gradually, mixing lightly 
with a knife. The dough will be rather wet. 
Sift some flour on mixing board, flour rolling 
pin generously, and roll dough to about %-inch 
thickness. Cut into circles and bake ia slow 
oven (275°F.) on dry, ungreased pans for 
25-30 minutes. 


CINNAMON APPLES 

Prepare apples for baking in the usual way 
and, instead of filling the centers with granu- 
lated sugar, fill with little red cinnamon can- 
dies. The candies will color the apples a deli- 
cate pink and impart a delicious flavor. Serve 
plain, or topped with whipped cream, or a 
plump marshmallow placed in the center of 
the apple and left in the oven until it begins 
to melt. 


HORSESHOE CAKES 

Little horseshoe cookies are served with 
the apples, in honor of St. Martin on horse- 
back. Use any kind of white cookie dough. 
Cut rounds of unbaked dough and mould 
with fingers into horseshoe shapes. Sprinkle 
with chopped nuts or colored sugar and bake 
as directed for rolled cookies. 


HARVEST ALE 

This or plain sweet cider may be served. 
1 quart cider ¥3 inch stick cinnamon 
2 whole allspice 2 whole cloves 

% cup brown sugar 

Boil cider and spices ( which have been put 
in a little muslin bag) for 5 minutes. Remove 
spices, add sugar and boil five minutes more. 
Serve hot. Yield: 6 servings. 


AFTER-EATING FUN 

St. Martin’s Dilemma. This jolly brain- 
teaser is fun to spring on your guests. 

St. Martin has a fox, a goose, and some 
corn. He asks a boatman to ferry him across 
the river. The boatman consents, but says he 
may take only one of his possessions at a 
time. Now, if he takes the fox first, the goose 
will eat the corn; if he takes the corn, the fox 
will eat the goose. What shall he do? 

Select four guests to represent Martin, the 
fox, the goose, and the corn. Divide the oth- 
ers into two teams, and give each five minutes 
to direct the movements of the four players. 

Answer. St. Martin takes the goose over. 
He then goes back for the fox. He takes the 
goose back with him when he goes for the 
corn and leaves it on the shore, until he takes 
the corn over. Then he goes back for the 
goose. The winning team gets a bag of candy 
corn for each member. 

Horseshoe Pass Game. Use two ten-inch 
horseshoes cut from cardboard and covered 
with yellow shelf paper. Two teams of play- 
ers sit on facing rows of chairs. The leader of 
each team fastens the horseshoe over the left 
foot toe. At the signal, he tries to hang it on 
the shoe of the next player, without rising 
or using his hands. The object is to pass the 
horseshoe down the line, from left toe to left 
toe, then back up the line, from right toe to 
right toe, until it gets back to the leader. If 
anyone drops the horseshoe, it goes back to 
the leader to start all over. It’s fun to play 
this with girls in one team, boys in the other. 

Scottish Songs. Gather around the piano 
for old Scottish songs: “Annie Laurie,” Com- 
in’ Through the Rye,” “Bluebells of Scotland,” 
“Auld Lang Syne.” 

THE END 





The Giraffe 


With the longest neck you've 
ever seen 

He can look both near and far 

Ask his favorite candy treat, 

And he'll say... “© 








You'll say the same thing, too... 
because CLARK BAR has every- 
thing you want in a candy bar: a 
mouth-watering caramel center 
... topped with crunchy peanut 
butter honeycomb and a smooth, 
extra-rich coating. M-m-m, it’s 
delicious—a dandy 
pal for after-school 
snacks and evening 
study hours. Try one 
today, and see! 


It “beats the band” the way 
everyone's going for 
CLARK ZAG NUT bars! 
From that famous caramel 
center to that golden, 
toasted coconut topping 

Y ...+ what a treat! Have one 


soon. 


tHe vp. . CLARK company 


Pittsburgh 12, Pa. « Evanston, lil. 








DANUBE, MINNESOTA: The stories in the Sep- 
tember issue were tops, especially Uniform 
for Birdie. Most of us take our uniform and 
all it stands for for granted, not realizing how 
important it really is. Let’s have another story 
like it. 

Articles on camping and the out-of-doors 
really are appreciated by me, for they have 
helped me on my badges very much. 

KarEN GENs (age 14) 


VIROQUA, WISCONSIN: I love the By You 
section. I thought Beverly Backstrom’s “Ba- 
bies” was swell because I have a small niece 
who fits the description perfectly. 
I didn’t like your September cover at all, 
but otherwise you have a swell magazine. 
CHARLENE ANDERSON (age 11) 


VIENNA, AUSTRIA: You will be astonished to 
receive a letter from an Austrian girl, but I 
had never before read some lines from my 
country in THe AMERICAN Gir, though I 
have been receiving and reading your won- 
derful magazine with greatest pleasure for 
nearly two years. I got a subscription for it 
from my pen pal in the U.S.A. as a Christmas 
present. 

I like to read the letters in your section 
A Penny for Your Thoughts, for then I can 
see how American teen-agers live. Though 
there is a great difference between American 
life and Austrian life, it is yet the same en- 
thusiasm, when Austrian girls, perhaps my 
friends in school, read your interesting paper 
with all the fine stories and the cute fashions. 
It is a pity, that we don’t have any magazine 
like yours. 

I live in Vienna, which is the capital of 
Austria, in Europe. Vienna has a population 
of nearly two million. It is a very famous 
town, with many ancient and historical places 
but it has also very modern buildings, thea- 
ters, cinemas, sporting and bathing places. 

I am very proud to be a Viennese girl, and 
I think, the reputation of “Vienna ladies” is 
very good in all the world. 

But though I love my home town a lot, it 
is yet one of my greatest ambitions to travel 
into foreign countries, for I should like to 
learn many languages and to know the strange 
habits and the ways of foreign people. But 
while I am still going to school, in the last 
grade of “Superior High School for Com- 
merce and Trade,” I will never be able to 
afford a large journey. 

This year I spent a fortnight of my holidays 
with my girl friend at one of the warm lakes 
in Carinthia in Austria. We enjoyed wonder- 
ful bathing weather. Lake Millstatt is a de- 
lightful sunny Alpine watering place with 
the most modern bathing facilities, situated 
in the midst of mountains full of beauty and 
variety and is an unrivaled attraction for all 
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visitors. So I can only say: “Come and See 
Austria.” 

At last I send you the best congratulations 
to a magazine which is really tops. Best wish- 
es and cordial greetings from an Austrian 
subscriber. Marcret EIsen (age 18) 


TRENTON, NEW JERSEY: The article I liked 
best in the September issue was Coming and 
Going. It was especially interesting to me 
because I met the girls in the pictures at the 
Edith Macy Training Camp this spring while 
a bus load of leaders and seniors from our 
council were there for the day. I was talking 
with a Guide from Belgium who is eighteen 
and a Ranger. We exchanged addresses, and 
I am looking forward to hearing how she 
enjoyed her camping experience in Alabama. 
I enjoyed City Slicker very much, and I am 
looking forward to the next part of Remem- 
bered Island. For Baby Sitters Only! was very 
helpful. 
I would like to have a story about museum 
work as I am planning to enter that field. 
Preccy ANN NICKLIN (age 14) 


BATON ROUGE, LOUISIANA: Vive la Fille 
American! For four years now I have been 
receiving this wonderful magazine. I am a 
French girl and I lived in Paris. I went to a 
convent school there. We learned French, 
Latin, German, English, Greek, mathematics, 
music, art, biology, religion, and several kinds 
of history. 

Ever since I first got this wonderful maga- 
zine, I dreamed of the day I would go to 
America. Now my dream has come true; I 
now am in this country. For two weeks I 
stayed with my cousin Linda in Baldwin 
Park, California, but now I am returning to 
my new home in Baton Rouge, Louisiana. 
Again I must thank you for such a wonder- 
ful magazine. 

SyNDA MENGETTE DE JOURDAINE (age 16) 


ELKO, NEVADA: I especially enjoyed Girl 
Scouts on Horseback as I have a horse of my 
own. He isn’t a beautiful animal but he’s a 
good riding horse. And oddly enough I “met” 
him at Girl Scout Camp. 

Thanks for the beauty tips. My father is a 
doctor and he tells me to “follow my AMERI- 
can Girmt’s advice on beauty problems.” 

ANN MOoREN (age 13) 


DARIEN, CONNECTICUT: Tonight I was going 
slowly through my September AMERICAN 
Grr and I came to the article Coming and 
Going. I was just about to start reading it 
when something in the top picture caught my 
eye. To my surprise, it was the face of one 
of the Rangers from South Africa—there they 
were, Yvonne, Adele, Paddy, Iorga, Jen, and 
Jill! I got to know these girls at Camp Francis, 





the South Kent, Connecticut, Girl Scout Camp 
that they visited and at which I was working. 
It was really wonderful having them there 
for two weeks. Everybody enjoyed them and 
it was a truly great experience to talk to these 
girls from such a far away part of the world. 

Dessy BAKER (age 15) 


SOUTH BEND, INDIANA: The August issue be- 
gan my seventh subscription to THE AMERI- 
cAN Girz, so I thought I should write and 
tell you the many changes it has made in our 
community. 

Through reading your magazine I became 
interested in the Girl Scouts. We have no 
council here, so I persuaded my mother to 
start a Troop. It was Troop 1 of Christ the 
King Church. Over a year later a neighbor- 
ing parish started a troop, and I think they 
have two or three now. Last year the older 
members of Troop 1 formed a senior troop, 
but when it was time to reregister there were 
only five girls left. So I am no longer a Scout. 
Two other troops have been started in Christ 
the King now. 

This fall I will be a senior at St. Joseph's 
High School. My favorite subject is language. 
After college I would like to either teach 
languages or do foreign service work. I am 
also a Junior Leader in 4-H. My summers are 
taken up with this work. The county fair is 
taking place now. 

Teresa Nuttinc (age 16) 


FORT WORTH, TEXAS: I want to congratulate 
you on your September cover. It was not only 
real cute, but very original, too. 

Cargo for Jennifer was wonderful and so 
far Remembered Island is just as good. I think 
City Slicker was the best story I have ever 
read. Uniform for Birdie was good, but I 
didn’t like Souvenir. “She Isn’t Pretty, But—” 
and For Baby Sitters Only! were very help- 
ful. 

I disagree with Jean Biehler very much. 
I think THe AMERICAN Gir is the best maga- 
zine published today. Although I did not take 
THe AMERICAN GiRL until two years ago, I 
wish I had because it hurts me to even think 
of all the good reading I missed. 

My hobbies are reading and drawing. I 
also like to play the piano and the flute. 

Barsr WALKER (age 13) 


VISTA, CALIFORNIA: I don’t agree with Jean 
Biehler at all! I think you have wonderful 
stories. And I don’t know what I would do 
without the patterns and fashions! 

I am going to be a freshman this year, and 
I have made most all of my clothes. I buy 
a lot of your patterns. Please have more if 
you can. 

I just loved Grass on the Mountain. Last 
school year we had a sixteen-year-old Navajo 
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girl living with us. She was a senior in high 
school. We always called each other “sister.” 
Her name is Beulah Melvin and she ap- 
peared in the movie “Battle of Rogue River” 
as one of the six prettiest Indian girls in the 
United States. 

BuNNy LuGBAUER (age 12) 


NATICK, MASSACHUSETTS: It certainly gives 
you a “one-happy-big-family” feeling to open 
a magazine and find that teen-agers all over 
the world read and enjoy the same things 
you do, 

I agree with many girls who think that 
writings about interesting experiences and 
hobbies make good reading. 

Not many can top the experience that I 
had today. This morning I woke to the howl- 
ing winds of Hurricane Carol, was drenched 
by its pelting rain, felt the intensity and the 
power of nature at its worst. We spent the 
morning listening breathlessly to the radio 
and running from one window to another 
wringing out towels. 

Never will I forget the fierceness of the 
storm, the intense quiet of the sudden calm. 
Miracle of miracles suddenly THe AMERICAN 
Girt was there. With no electricity I tried 
to read it before it got too dark. As I was 
about to give up the lights came on. So here 
I am writing to thank you for your wonder- 
ful magazine—welcome at any time. 

Jani V. ForMAN (age 14) 


SACRAMENTO, CALIFORNIA: I especially liked 
the article Is the Horse a Vanishing Race? 
and wish you would have more stories about 
horses. BARBARA GARLICK (age 10) 


BROOKLYN, NEW YORK: Since I have straight 
hair, some of the ideas in Top Secret were 
especially helpful. I especially like By You 
since it gives everyone a chance to display 
their talents. Books is another feature that I 
enjoy because of my love for reading. 

I simply must disagree with Jean Biehler; 
I think that the standards of THE AMERICAN 
Girt have gone up instead of down in the 
past two years. I think that your magazine is 
TOPS. ALICE BIRKELAND (age 13) 


ASHE, NORTH CAROLINA: Your magazine is 
just tops with me and the rest of my gang. 
We read every single issue from cover to 
cover. 

My hobby is photography and I would 
love to see some articles on that subject. 

The beauty hints have become lifesavers 
to me. I do wish you would have some arti- 
cles on how to gain weight. All the papers 
and magazines seem to think that everyone 
is fat. After all, there are still some of us 
“skinny gals” who would like to gain some 
curves. Nancy ALTON (age 14) 


PORTLAND, OREGON: City Slicker was a 
heart-warming story as was Souvenir. Re- 
membered Island is getting better with each 
issue. “She Isn’t Pretty But—” helped a lot in 
building up my morale for the coming school 
year. I enjoy All Over the Map very much 
as I hope to become a Girl Scout some day. 

I most certainly disagree with Jean Bieh- 
ler, because I think THe AMERICAN Gir- gets 
better with each issue. And I’m sure lots of 
other girls do, too. DEE WALD (age 12) 








Please send your letters to The American 
Girl, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
N. Y., and tell us your age and address 
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Fashion “Dos and Donts’ 


DON'T settle for any old scarf tied 


bushka”-style around your head. The 


**ha- 


“peasant” look is literally old-hat this year. 


create a “‘cut-in-pieces”’ impression. 


DON'T mope around in corners or sulk 
in seclusion—no matter what day of the 


month it is. 






DON’T wear any old skirt with any old 


sweater. Too much contrast is apt to 





DO head into winter weather with a bright 
wool stole. Draped like this, it’s sleeker, 


more flattering. . . 


warmer, too. 


DO wear matching skirts and sweaters 
that combine to look like a dress. This 
“all-in-one” look is very smart. 


DO read ‘Growing Up and Liking It,” the 
free Modess booklet that tells how to look 
and feel your best all the time. 








Address 


(PLEASE PRINT) 


Anne Shelby, Personal Products Corp., Box 5451-11, Milltown, N. J. 


Please send me, in plain wrapper, a free copy of “Growing 


Up and Liking It.”” (Good only in U.S.A. and Canada) 


Age 





City 


State 
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quality. As a special offer, you may also have 50 for $2. 
plus a beautiful Friendship Folio FREE in which to 
keep your own and other photos. 


Friendship Photos are ideal for use with college, 
employment or passport applications. 


Illustration reduced 
from actual size. 
Photos are 244" x 34" 
Finest satin finish. 












' Friendship Photos, Dept. 34-B, Quincy 69, Mass. 
ca Please send me: () 20 Friendship Photos from one pose postpaid, $1 enclosed. 
mail 0 50 Friendship Photos from one pose postpaid, $2 enclosed. 
: 1 am to receive the Friendship Folio with my order of $2 at no extra cost. 
coupon | enclose photo or negative which you will return unharmed. 
toda My money back air mail if I'm not delighted. 
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GREAT AFTER-SCHOOL 
SNACK—SWEET, ENERGY- 
PACKED SUN-MAID 
RAISINS! 


@ Ask your grocer for the 
@ SUN-MAID 6-PACK. Six pocket 
packages just right for between meal snacks! 


NOW FLAVOR-PROTECTED WITH CELLOPHANE 
























Satin-smooth 
in black, 
red, beige 
or cordovan 
AAA to B, 4to 10 
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MOVIE or TV STAR—Genuine Portrait 342x5 
—type for framing. Also FREE catalog of hun- 
dreds of stars. FREE information for getting 






ee Rock Hudson addresses and birthdays, scenes and guide te 
ATTENTION Hollywood. Send 15¢ for handling and mailing 
(2 for 25). 
COLLECTORS . 6 
PANS STAR PHOTOS, INC. bes,'72"; Devectment 





CAT LOVERS’ CALENDAR 


Attractive 1955 desk size, with plastic 
binding, appealing photos of adorable 
felines, hints on cat care. Send We and 
bottom flaps from 3 bags of Kitty 
LiTTER, or 25¢ in coin...while they last. = 

KITTY LITTER Absorbs, Deodorizes 
For store nearest you write: Dept. AG-3 Eliminates messy sandbox routine. Obtaih where 

Apt Shoe Mtg. Co., 43 Leon St., Boston 15, Mass. pet supplies are sold .,_ Free folder sent on request. 
S80 & 50" LTO, WONTREAL. GANROM @ manTwtan snoe OB orm une svomer, averse | LOWE'S, INC., Dept 1119, Cassopolis, Mich. 
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Remembered Island 
(Continued from page 25) 


keep moving the boat about three feet each 
time.” 

Peter dived continuously for a dozen con- 
secutive tries with only time enough between 
dives to take a deep breath. At last he hung, 
panting, beside the boat, the goggles pushed 
back. The tight-fitting helmet had made 
cruel, red marks on his forehead. Involuntar- 
ily, Rhoda reached out and _ touched his 
shoulder. “Peter, it isn’t worth it. You've 
done enough.” 

Peter’s jaw set. “I'll try a few more times.” 
His legs trembled as he poised for one more 
dive and Rhoda set her teeth against her 
lower lip. Then he was gone, the familiar rip- 
ples breaking behind him. 

No one spoke. They sat motionless, watch- 
ing, waiting. 3 

Nicky looked at Rhoda. “Jeepers, that’s the 
longest he’s ever stayed down. The current 
from that spring is cold.” 

Rhoda’s hands twisted in her lap, a thou- 
sand terrifying images crossing her mind. He 
could be agonized with cramp—trapped in 
debris... 

There was a flurry of disturbed water near 
the shoal and she glimpsed the flash of white 
trunks, the stroke of a tawny arm, the glint 
of sunlight on glass. He had surface dived. 
She closed her eyes, torn between worry over 
Peter and hope that this time he might come 
up with something. 

“He’s got it!” Nicky cried. 

With Jesse’s help, they got Peter back into 
the scow where he sat limply on the bottom, 
his hands crossed on his knees, his head down 
against his arms. “Miracle I found it,” he 
gasped. “Half-buried in sand.” 

Rhoda held the soaked diary, and turned 
it over in her hands tenderly. She parted the 
matted pages, wiping at the sand. 

“Can you still read it?” Jesse asked. 

“T think so—the entry is in pencil, any- 
how.” A delicate weed, like a bookmark, had 
lodged between the pages. She separated the 
moist leaves carefully and removed the weed. 
“Why ...!” She raised awed, astonished eyes. 
“It’s right at the poetry. Like magic!” Her 
eyes met Russell Preston’s. With impulsive 
inspiration she held the open diary across 
the strip of water separating the two boats. 
“You asked me if I had anything of Ken’s 
writing to show you. Here!” 

Preston read the lines and handed the book 
back. “Very good.” He hesitated. “Seems 
familiar though. Are you sure it’s original— 
not copied from somewhere?” 

Rhoda felt her face flame. “Mr. Preston, 
don’t you read the books you publish? It’s 
copied all right! Will Nash copied it from 
Ken. You'll find it on page twenty of ‘Indigo 
Afternoons.’ ” 

Preston looked at her, frowning. He was 
silent for a long moment as if he were caught 
off balance and needed time to right himself. 
Finally, he said, “Perhaps—possibly they both 
admired the same scrap of poetry and each 
copied it from somewhere. Yes, obviously 
that’s it.” 

Rhoda turned indignantly to Peter. “Let's 
go,” she said. 


When the phone shrilled late that 
afternoon, while she and Mayhew were just 
winding up a full day of packing, the last 
voice Rhoda expected to hear was that of 
Russell Preston. He said, “I'm in town with 
Will Nash’s car. Can you have dinner with 
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me tonight? I’ve been meaning to ask you 
before.” 

“Oh,” Rhoda said. “Just—just a minute.” 
She was confused, bewildered. Why. should 
Mr. Preston...? “Mayhew!” she called. 
“Would it be all right if I went into town 
for dinner tonight?” 

“Of course,” Mayhew answered. “I won’t 
be home, you know. I have to give my speech 
to the Library, Friends tonight.” 

Rhoda turned back to the phone. “Why, 
yes, Mr. Preston, I can come.” 

“When shall I pick you up?” 

“You needn’t. Miss Mayhew is driving in. 
She'll drop me at the hotel.” 

When she hung up she stood for a long 
time by the phone, thinking, and parrying 
Mayhew’s questions. Had her outburst of the 
early morning put Preston on his guard? Did 
he want to see her in order to pump her, to 
find out how much she knew or suspected 
about Will Nash and “Indigo Afternoons”? 
Or was he merely trying to be friendly? She 
welcomed the opportunity to ask him again 
about the “coincidence” of the poetry showing 
up in both Ken’s diary and in “Indigo After- 
noons.”” 


She dressed for dinner and sat in 
her room turning over the crinkled pages of 
the diary as she waited for Mayhew to get 
ready. She smiled tenderly to see how jum- 
bled Ken’s diary was. There were entries 
scribbled by a twelve-year-old on the same 
page with a neat bit of description written 
when Ken was much older. If this were Peter’s 
diary, she thought, everything would be in 
exact order. But then, Peter would not have 
had to write hastily, furtively, in fear of de- 
tection by his father. It was painful to read 
some of the blurred scrawls. They brought 
back in rapid succession all the Kens she had 
known, all the summers on Indigo. . . 

Her eyes misted. Unable to turn the page, 
she sat staring at a scribbled entry Ken had 
made when he was just a young boy: 


I and P. and R. went over to Q. Pt. to- 
night and buried the messages at the foot 
of the small cedar. R. was scared. It’s 
spooky at night. What worrys R. is what 
her grandma will say when she finds out 
the black box is gone. 

She remembered it vividly, how they had 
taken Grandmother’s box, the metal one she 
kept old recipe clippings in... how they had 
put in their “secret” messages... the eerie, 
forbidden trip to Quicksand Point. The mes- 
sages were meant for posterity! Were they 
still there? 

The memory of the black box still nagged 
at her as she drove into town with Mayhew, 
and it was with her still when Russell Preston 
met her in the hotel lobby and ushered her 
into the dining room. She was jolted back to 
the present when Preston, his elbows on the 
table, leaned toward her and said, “I knew 
you were upset about that poetry. So I asked 
Nash about it. Ken didn’t write it.” 

She started to protest, but he went on. 
“Not that he couldn’t have written something 
just as good, probably. But the author is a 
thirteenth-century poet with the incredible 
name of Cecco Angiolieri da Siena, transla- 
tion by Rossetti, I believe.” 

“Oh, I see,” Rhoda said. What a glib ex- 
planation! There was no way, in Wellington, 
to check on an obscure thirteenth-century 
poet with an unpronounceable name! So, for 
the time being, Nash and Preston could feel 
that they had checked her. She studied Pres- 
ton, noting his apparent sincerity, the pleas- 
ure he demonstrated at having said some- 
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thing he thought would put her mind at rest— 
and she wondered again if this man could 
really be a partner to Nash’s crime. Could 
it be true that somehow Ken and Nash had 
both found, and loved, the same scrap of 
verse by a poet she had never heard of? 

She said, “Shouldn’t Nash have given the 
poet a credit line? As it is, the reader would 
assume Nash wrote it himself.” 

“Yes, he should have,” Preston agreed. “In 
the new edition, we'll make the correction.” 

There was nothing more to say for the time 
being, except for strained, casual conversa- 
tion during the dinner. By the time Preston’s 
car stopped in front of Grandmother’s house, 
her head was aching. 

She said, “I had a lovely time. 
you going to get 
call Peter...” 
“No, no, thanks, N 


How are 
across to Half Moon? I can 


Jash or Billie should be 
waiting over at the dock with the speedboat.” 

The said good night and she watched as 
he backed the car around to return it to the 
rented g garage at Strassers’. Then she let her- 
self into the silent, empty house. Mayhew 
wasn’t home yet. 

When she reached her room and switched 
on the light, her gaze went to the table where 
she had left the diary. 

It was not there. 

Unsteadily, she walked toward the closet. 
Perhaps she had absent-mindedly put it in 
her suitcase, along with Ken’s letters to his 
mother. But even as she reached for the case, 
her heart pounding, and dragged it out into 
the room, she knew that the diary was not 
there. And she knew that the letters would 
not be there either. She went through the mo- 
tions of searching, but it only proved the 
truth of her fears. She slumped down on the 
bed, staring at the opposite wall. Will Nash 
was the only one who could have done it. 
Mayhew never locked a door, so it would be 
easy for him to get into the house. Had be 
lurked nearby and, seeing that the house was 
deserted, sneaked in? Or had he known, be- 
forehand, that both she and Mayhew would 
be gone? Who had known? Who would tell 
him? The flowers on the wallpaper seemed to 
bob their faded heads in sudden mocking. 
There was somebody who knew. She remem- 
bered her own voice telling Russell Preston, 
“Miss Mayhew is driving in. She'll drop me 
at your hotel.” 

There was a roaring in her ears and all at 
once a roaring all about her. It was the sound 
of the speedboat streaking through the night 
silence as it roared off from Strasser’s dock 
toward Half Moon. Immediately afterward 
came the rattling, coughing sound of an old 
car’s engine. Rhoda sagged with relief and 
started downstairs. Mayhew was home. 


She awoke at dawn in a damp 
sweat, still caught in the nightmare maze of 
a dream in which the black box on Quicksand 
Point had changed into a black speedboat. 
Suddenly the boat had burst open and the 
lake had been covered with the floating pages 
of Ken’s manuscript. Mrs. Lee had been driv- 
ing the black-box boat. 

Rhoda shook herself. What a_ horrible 
dream. She had spent an hour last night grill- 
ing Mayhew about Mrs. Lee. Had Mrs. Lee 
acted odd before she died? ... Had she ever 


gone over to Quicksand Point? ... Did May- 
hew remember the black box?...Had she 


seen it since? 

The questions had seemed crazy to May- 
hew. Well, the thoughts leading up to them 
were probably crazy too—the strange, nag- 
ging picture of Mrs. Lee looking for a hiding 
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place for Ken’s notes so that Jesse wouldn’t 
find them. Mrs. Lee must have read the diary 
over many times, seeing Ken’s reference to 
the hiding place on Quicksand. Was it too 
impossible to think that it might have in- 
spired her — especially if she were a little 
addled—to dig up the box, place Ken’s manu- 
script in it, and bury it again? 

Yes, it was too incredible. Rhoda got up 
and closed the window against the chill, 
foggy dawn. Peter would think she had lost 
her mind if she suggested that they go over 
to Quicksand and dig. 

A new picture came to her, an imaginary 
picture of Nash poring over the diary, search- 
ing feverishly for clues. Ken’s juvenile entry 
wouldn’t mean anything to him. Or would it? 

She dressed slowly, telling herself that her 
imagination was really getting wild now. But 
constantly her thoughts drifted back to the 
dream—the diary—the black box—Quicksand 
Point. If there was the slightest, faintest 
chance that the box might be there, they 
could hardly afford not to investigate, could 
they? Even Peter would admit that. Maybe 
she should row over there alone. No, she'd 
promised Peter: no more trips by herself, 
anywhere. 

She tiptoed from the house, a jacket over 
her shoulders against the misty chill. Peter 
had said he was going to get up early to mend 
some minnow nets. 

She found him in the back yard. Before he 
could say a sleepy, “Good morning,” she 
poured out everything that was in her mind 
and told him of the theft of the diary and let- 
ters. She appealed finally, “I know it sounds 
fantastic to go over to the Point and hunt 
around, Peter, but what do we have to lose?” 

His jaw muscles worked as he looked across 
the lake. “Imagine that guy sneaking into 
your room!” he exploded. “Nothing’s fantastic 
after this—not even going over to the Point 
and digging for buried treasure. Let’s go!” 


The fog was beginning to lift as 
they pulled the canoe up on the boggy shore- 
line of Quicksand. Peter led the way along the 
almost invisible trail that snaked through 
rushes and cattails and a jungle of rotted trees. 
When they reached higher ground, Rhoda 
looked about, uncertain. She remembered 
nothing of all this; it was as if she had never 
before been on Quicksand Point. But Peter, 
pointing, said, “That must be the cedar. I’m 
sure we didn’t go far that night; we were too 
scared.” 

Rhoda sat on a stump, batting at mosqui- 
toes, while Peter dug. He spaded up the 
ground all around the cedar and he found 
nothing. He straightened finally and looked 
around. “There’s another cedar further on. 
Let’s try that.” 

Rhoda, her hopes ebbing, followed him to 
the new spot. The fog had lifted. Clear, bright 
daylight filtered through straggly branches of 
the jackpines. The fog, she reflected, had 
shrouded stupidity. The search was stupid 
and it would result in nothing. She couldn't, 
however, bring herself to tell Peter to stop 
digging, though his face was flushed and 
glistening with perspiration. 

It was he who finally brought the farce to 
an end. He threw the shovel down on a mound 
of upturned earth. “Mrs. Lee never came 
over here and buried anything. Or, if she did, 
I can’t find it.” 

Rhoda smiled wanly. “It seemed better to 
be doing something, I guess, than nothing. 
You're bone tired. Let’s go.” 

“Gee, Rhoda, I hate to give up.” 

“We'll have to try something else,” she 
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HOW LONG WILL 
A DATE WAIT? 


It depends on his boiling 
point. Some men will take 
half an hour of heel-cool- 
ing in the parlor and come 
out "sunny side up". Then, 
others go up in smoke the 
minute they ring the bell 
and get the word--"she'll 
be a minute". 


If ,1f you're wise, 
you won't try to 
test a fellow's 
boiling point— 
you'll be right 


on time. Which 
means you'll avoid delays 
--delays like Mother say- 
ing, "You'll do the dishes 
before you go!" That tone 
of voice means the state- 
ment is final, so all you 
can do is do the job fast. 
That's where your S. 0. S. 
comes in...to whip right 
through the tough part-- 
those dirty pots and pans. 
S.0. S., the Magic Scouring 
Pad with soap right in it, 
cuts through 
grease, wipes 
off scorches, 
brings up a 
really shiny 
polish -- all 
in one motion. 


So why not get the S.0.S. 
habit? In fact, don't wait 
...-make it a date...today! 


The $.0.5. Company, Chicago, Illinois, U.S.A. 
$. 0.5. Mfg. Co. of Canada, Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 
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said dully, “some other clue, if there is one.” 

They started down the slight incline, Peter 
dragging the shovel behind him. 

Suddenly, Rhoda gasped and _ stopped. 
Peter's mouth dropped open. There, anchored 
at the water’s edge, was the yellow speedboat. 
Seated in it, a fishing rod held negligently in 
one hand, was Will Nash. He looked at them 
silently, an inscrutable smile on his thin face. 

Peter said with defiant contempt, “The 
fishing’s no good here, Mr. Nash!” 

Nash’s gaze fastened on the shovel. “Dig- 
ging for treasure?” 

“Worms!” Peter turned abruptly and 
helped Rhoda into the canoe. In a matter of 
seconds they were around a bend and out of 
Nash’s sight. 

Rhoda clasped her hands between her 
knees to stop their trembling. “He must have 
been spying near the dock, in the fog, since 
dawn, then followed us over. I wonder if 
he heard us talking on the Point?” 

“He heard enough, judging by the gleam 


in his eyes. And he’s worried. Rhoda, I’m 
coming back here tonight, if only to worry 
him some more. Maybe we can force him to 
show his hand.” 

“I’m coming too,” Rhoda declared. “And 
I'm going to keep looking for that box be- 7 
cause that’s what Nash is going to be looking 
for. He saw your shovel. He’s probably memo- 
rized the diary by now and he’s put two 
and two together.” 

The sound of the speedboat cut the air and 
they saw it heading toward Half Moon. “If 
you're right,” Peter said, “I should think he’d 
start digging right now.” 

“No spade. Anyhow, I suspect he’d prefer 
darkness.” 

“I know he would,” Peter agreed. “That ~ 
guy’s a devil. The instant we get some kind 
of evidence—if we do—I think we ought to 
get in touch with the police. He tried to kill 
you, Rhoda. This is no longer a game—if it 
ever was.” 


(To be concluded) 





The Chocolate Story 


from oven and cover with a cloth wrung out 
in cold water. Let stand for 30 minutes at 
room temperature. Then place in refrigerator 
for 30 minutes. Remove the cloth carefully 
and loosen cake from the pan. Cover a long 
piece of wax paper with grated chocolate or 
cocoa. Turn the cake out on this and care- 
fully peel off the paper on which it was baked. 

Whip cream until it begins to thicken. 
Sweeten to taste with sugar, add vanilla, and 
continue beating until thick enough to spread. 
Spread on cake. Roll up like a jelly roll. 
Serve on a long, narrow tray or wooden board 
covered with a pretty paper doily. 

There are many ways of varying this recipe. 
Try flavoring the cream with peppermint, 
grated orange rind, or almond extract. Tint 
the cream with vegetable coloring to harmo- 
nize with a color scheme. Sprinkle the cake 
with pistachio nuts or finely chopped dates 
before spreading with cream. See what we 
mean? You will enjoy thinking up other flavor 
surprises to make this recipe your very own. 


A recipe for a delicious pie from Vikki Lee 
Swanton of Springfield, Ohio, is well named. 


HEAVENLY CHOCOLATE PIE 


3 squares unsweetened 
chocolate 
3 tablespoons cold water 
3 egg yolks 
2 cup sugar 
Dash of salt 


3 egg whites 
Ye teaspoon salt 
¥2 teaspoon cream 
of tartar 
% cup granulated sugar 
Ya cup finely chopped 
nuts (optional) 1 teaspoon vanilla 
2 teaspoon vanilla 1 cup cream, whipped 
Beat egg whites until foamy. Add % tea- 
spoon salt and cream of tartar and continue 
beating until mixture will stand in soft peaks. 
Add % cup sugar gradually and continue beat- 
ing until mixture is very stiff. Fold in nuts 
and % teaspoon vanilla. Turn into lightly 
greased 9” pie plate. Spread evenly, about 
one inch thick, on bottom of plate; build up 
the sides about one-half inch above edge of 
plate. Bake in slow oven (250°) 1 hour. Cool. 
Put chocolate and the cold water in top 
of double boiler. Cook over boiling water, 
stirring constantly, until chocolate is melted. 
Beat egg yolks with the % cup of sugar and 
dash of salt until light. Stir into chocolate 
and continue to cook over hot water until 
mixture is smooth and thickened. Remove 
from heat and cool. Add vanilla. Fold in 
whipped cream and pour into cooled pie 
shell. Chill 2 hours, or until ready to serve. 


(Continued from page 26) 


Did you know that cocoa heans were used 
for money back in the days of Montezuma? 
Judging from the popularity of brownies, 
these nuggets of good eating would seem to 
be worth their weight in gold to AMERICAN 
Gi readers. So with the basic recipe for 
brownies we will tell you about some of the 
many variations of these luscious chocolate 
nut bars. 

Zola Wright of Valley Center, Kansas, 
sends her favorite brownie recipe—coconut- 
topped brownies. But first, the basic recipe. 


BASIC BROWNIES 


2 squares (2 ozs.) 

unsweetened chocolate 
V3 cup butter or margarine 
% cup sifted flour 
1 teaspoon baking 

powder 

Melt chocolate and butter over hot water. 
Sift flour once, measure, add baking powder 
and salt, and sift again. Add sugar gradually 
to eggs, beating thoroughly. Blend in choco- 
late-butter mixture. Add flour and mix well. 
Stir in nuts and vanilla. Spread in well- 
greased 8” square pan and bake in moderate 
oven (350°) 25 minutes, or until done. Cool 
slightly, then cut in squares*or rectangles in 
pan. Makes about 2 dozen. 


Ys teaspoon salt 

1 cup sugar 

2 eggs, beaten 

¥% cup broken nuts 
1 teaspoon vanilla 


Now for the variations: 


Zola Wright's Coconut-Topped Brownies: 
Combine 1% cups coconut, finely cut; K cup 
sugar; 1 unbeaten egg white; 1 teaspoon but- 
ter; & teaspoon almond extract in top of 
double boiler. Cook over boiling water three 
minutes, stirring constantly. Bake Basic 
Brownies 20 minutes. Remove from oven and 
spread carefully with the coconut topping. 
Bake 20 minutes longer. Cool slightly, re- 
move from pan and cut into squares or rec- 
tangles. 


Brown-Sugar Brownies: Substitute 1 cup firm- 
ly packed brown sugar for the granulated 
sugar in the basic recipe. 

Chocolate Peppermint Brownies: Place about 
20 peppermint patties on top of brownies as 
soon as the pan is taken from the oven. Re- 
turn to oven for about three minutes, or until 
patties are softened. Then spread the soft- 
ened mint covering evenly, using a spatula. 


Split and Filled Brownies: For a de luxe treat, 
split brownies, place ice cream between the 
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layers, and serve with chocolate sauce. Or 
spread with orange filling—basic confection- 
a cugar icing flavored with grated orange 
rind. 










Brownie Pie: Make a richer basic recipe by 
increasing the butter to % cup, the sugar to 
2 cups, the chocolate to 4 squares, and the 
eggs to 3. Beat the yolks and whites separate- 
ly. Follow the basic recipe exactly, but fold 
the stiffly beaten whites in last. Pour into 
greased 9” pie plate. Bake in moderate oven 
(325°) 50 to 55 minutes. 











Mary Florence Gentry of Killeen, Texas, 
has sent a family favorite recipe. We know 
you will like it, too. 


CHOCOLATE PECAN SLICES 
Ye teaspoon salt 


1 teaspoon vinegar 
1 teaspoon vanilla 













2tablespoons butter 
2squares (2 ozs.) un- 
sweetened chocolate 


3 cups sugar 1 package (6 ozs.) semi- 
Yecup evaporated milk sweet chocolate pieces 
% cup water 1 cup chopped pecans 
% cup honey or corn 

syrup 


Place butter and unsweetened chocolate in 
saucepan and cook over low heat, stirring 
constantly, until chocolate is melted. Add 
sugar, milk, water, honey, and salt. Bring to 
boil; cover and let boil two minutes. (Watch 
constantly to see that it does not boil over. ) 
Uncover and continue cooking until a soft 
ball forms when a little of the mixture is 
dropped into cold water (or to 238° on candy 
thermometer ). 

Remove from heat and stir in vinegar. Let 
stand until lukewarm. Add vanilla and beat 
until mixture thickens. Turn out on buttered 
platter and let stand until cool enough to 
handle. Knead smooth. Shape into 4 two-inch 
rolls. Chill. 

Melt the semisweet chocolate over low 
heat. Dip each roll in the chocolate until well 
coated. Roll in nuts. Slice with a sharp knife. 


For a special party we recommend a fa- 
mous Mexican dish, Chicken in Mole ( pro- 
nounced mol-ay) Sauce. The tiny bit of choco- 
late that is added to this sauce gives it 
smoothness and a distinctive, delicious flavor. 
If you would like to have the recipe, send a 
stamped, self-addressed envelope to: Cooking 
Department, Special Recipe Dept., The 
American Girl, 155 East 44th Street, New 
York 17, New York. 


These few recipes don’t begin to 
tell the story of the dozens of ways chocolate 
and cocoa can be used in delectable dishes. 
We wish there were room to give your sugges- 
tions for chocolate waffles and doughnuts; 
all the ways you suggested for dipping nuts, 
dates, marshmallows, popcorn, and puffed 
cereals to make tempting candies. But we 
think that the recipes we have given show 
that chocolate has, beyond a doubt, main- 
tained its reputation as “the food of the gods.” 

THE END 





BE SURE TO READ 
“CHRISTMAS GIFT’ 


another BETTY CAVANNA story 
in the December AMERICAN GIRL 





Spend Christmas with Diane, her dog Honey, 
handsome Toby Cook, and Diane’s small, 
dauntless neighbor, Bunny Trowbridge. 
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Indianapolis Star photo 


Indianapolis, Indiana, Girl Scouts hold the attention of their audience in a story-telling practice session at 
their local branch library. The rapt little girl at the extreme right evidently finds the story a real thriller 


NOVEMBER brings the observance of 

Book Week, so it is appropriate to be- 
gin with an item about an interesting Litera- 
ture and Dramatics activity of Indianapolis, 
Indiana, Scouts. 

“What could we do this summer?” won- 
dered a small group that was reluctant to 
forego Scouting completely during the vaca- 
tion months. “There'll be camping, of course. 
But what else could we do?” 

“We spend a lot of time at the library in 
summer, catching up on reading,” remarked 
one. “Maybe we could do the Reader badge, 
or Magic Carpet, or something like that?” 

The girls liked the suggestion. They dis- 
cussed the idea with their leader and with 
the children’s librarian at the Spades Park 
branch library. At the suggestion of the li- 
brarian, a former Girl Scout, all Scouts in 
the Woodruff District were invited to join 
a group for activities on badges in the Litera- 
ture and Dramatics field. 

Starting on the first Thursday after school 
closed, a group of thirty-two girls from troops 
73, 491, 14, 529, and 60 met every Thursday, 
for nine weeks, at the library. The librarian 
donated her time, and even part of her vaca- 
tion. The library officials co-operated by 
opening the library especially for the meet- 
ings. The custodian gave his time to set up 
the meeting room for them and to be on 
hand to let them into the building. Parents 
and adults in Scouting lent a hand when 
needed. 

The girls prepared written and oral re- 
views of books they read; dramatized a folk 
tale; planned and carried out a storytelling 
session for a group of younger children. They 
learned how library records are kept. At one 
meeting a member of the library staff showed 
them how to clean, mend, and rebind books. 

One meeting was devoted to a study of 
an original book manuscript, with corrections 
and editing; the “dummy” book; original illus- 
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trations and proofs; printers’ proofs of the 
text; the book in its final form. 

This was followed by a visit to the plant 
of a local publishing house. Here they were 
taken on a tour of the plant from the store- 
room for raw materials to the typesetting ma- 
chines, the huge presses, the machines which 
folded, trimmed, and bound the books, and 
finally to the shipping room where the finished 
books were boxed for delivery to bookstores 
around the world. Some of the books they 
saw being printed and bound are textbooks 
which were used in their own classrooms, 
which made it doubly interesting. 

All of the girls completed the requirements 
for a number of the Literature and Dramatic 
badges, which they received at a Court of 
Awards in September—held, appropriately, 
in the park opposite the library. 

It was, the girls felt, a satisfactory and re- 
warding summer activity. They are proud of 
the badges they have earned, but are con- 
scious, too, of more lasting gains: a love of 
books; the comradeship of working with sis- 
ter Scouts on a common project; the knowl- 
edge that adults of their community are glad 
to help them in a worthwhile undertaking. 


GIRLS OF TROOP 142, Hyattsville, 
‘she ve Mi are too full of energy to 
“sit on a cushion” for very long, but they 
certainly do know how to “sew a fine seam.” 

First they earned the Seamstress badge, 
and used the skills thus learned to make 150 
stuffed toys for youngsters in a training school 
for retarded children. 

Then they decided to work on the Dress- 
maker badge requirements. Under the guid- 
ance of their leader and an instructor at the 
Singer Sewing Center, they made dresses and 
accessories for themselves. Weeks of patient, 
painstaking work went into the cutting and 
fitting and sewing. Many a seam was ripped 
out and sewed again; many a hem raised or 


lowered, before they and their instructors 
were satisfied. 

They were well rewarded, however, by the 
applause they received when they modeled 
their dresses and accessories in the Court of 
Awards at which they received their badges. 

At the Court of Awards Troop 142 also 
won the first prize in the “Mad Hatter” ex- 
hibit for its amusing and highly original crea- 
tions. 


oFe ACROSS THE APPALACHIANS and the 
Mississippi, for a stop at Onawa, Iowa. 
For one of their service projects the Girl 
Scouts of Onawa made and filled “personal” 
boxes for children at the Indian Reservation 
mission school in Winnebago, Nebraska. 

The girls painted small boxes in gay colors 
and put into them toothbrushes and _ paste; 
combs; washcloths and soap; nail files; nee- 
dles and thread. They added, too, the little 
extras every girl loves: pretty handkerchiefs 
and ribbons; small games; pencils and colors. 
Local merchants donated some of the items, 
and others were donated by the girls and 
their leaders. 

Sixty-eight boxes were completed by the 
Brownies and Scouts, and were displayed at 
the library and a local store before being de- 
livered to the school at the reservation. 


IN PRAIRIE DU SAC, Wisconsin, Troop 6 
be voted making Kits for Korea one of 
the activities they have most enjoyed and 
found most interesting. 

Following directions in the “Girl Scout 
Leader,” each girl in the troop made a bag 
from strong, brightly colored material. Into 
the bags went such things as hair ribbons, 
bobby pins; hand towels and washcloths; 
pins; combs; toothpaste and tooth brushes— 
the small necessities and extras that a little 
girl anywhere in the world needs and appre- 
ciates. 
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When the girls finished their kits they 
brought them to a troop meeting at which 
they were carefully checked to make sure 
each was complete. Then the kits were packed 
and mailed. 

Troop 6 is proud, when it reads of the 
thousands of these kits which have been sent 
to the American Relief for Korea, that they 
have had a share in this fine project. 


DOWN AND WESTWARD we go, to 

Pampa, Texas, and Senior Scout Troop 
22's camping trip to the Alabaster Caverns in 
Oklahoma. 

The trip, one of the first long camping trips 
taken by the Girl Scouts of that area, followed 
weeks of careful planning and preparation, 
and was made in the Girl Scout bus. 

The girls and their leaders left on a Thurs- 
day afternoon, well supplied with tents and 
other camping equipment. The first night 
was spent near Miami, Texas, and the follow- 
ing day they drove on to the Boiling Springs 
State Park near Woodward, Oklahoma, where 
they stopped for lunch. That evening they 
finally reached their destination, the Alabas- 
ter Caverns near Freedom, Oklahoma, pitched 
their tents, and made camp. 

On Saturday they explored the caverns 
with a guide, who told them fascinating stories 
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These pictures might 
be called “Before and 
After.” Above, girls 
of Troop 142, Hyatts- 
ville, Maryland, learn 
to make the dresses 
which they are model- 
ing (left) on a Court 
of Awards program 


of the caves, their formation, discovery, his- 
tory, and legends. Then their bus was headed 
back toward home, and they spent the night 
at an established Girl Scout campsite in the 
Boiling Springs Park. Sunday morning they 
stopped in Mooreland, Oklahoma, to attend 
church, and then continued homeward across 
the wide distances of the Texas Panhandle, 
arriving in Pampa that evening. 

It was an exciting and satisfying experience 
for the Seniors of Troop 22, especially be- 
cause it was an opportunity for them to 
make a real test of their camping skills, and 
their ability to take care of themselves in the 
out of doors. 


SAN GABRIEL, CALIFORNIA, sends news 
abe of interesting activities of troops in that 
Council. 

For an international project, girls of Troop 
45 gave a smorgasbord dinner party. Guests 
could take their choice of hassenfeffer; shrimp 
on Chinese noodles; Spanish rice; tortillas; a 
French salad; Bavarian cream with frozen 
strawberries; American cookies, and milk. 
The girls planned and carried out the whole 
party. They decorated the dining room with 
varicolored balloons, tied together in color 
combinations of the flags of different nations. 
Dolls dressed in costumes of other lands were 
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on display on tables decorated with small 
international flags. 

The girls themselves were dressed in cos- 
tumes of other countries. After the dinner 
they showed motion pictures of Switzerland 
and Mexico, and between the showings girls 
working on Dramatics badge requirements 
put on an appropriate skit. 

An outdoor camp which they built in the 
back yard of one of their members is the 
special pride of the girls in San Gabriel’s 
Troop 37. They made their own camp furni- 
ture, food coolers, and their fireplace while 
earning the Back Yard Camper and Outdoor 
Cook badges. For a Court of Awards, they 
invited their parents to a campfire ceremony 
in their camp. 

A lifesize replica of this camp was displayed 
in the Youth Groups Exhibit at a school ex- 
hibition, and received much praise. 


MANY THANKS 


To all of you—Girl Scouts, leaders, council 
members, and professional workers — who 
send news of Girl Scout activities to this 
department, the Girl Scouts’ own section of 
the magazine. 

We want to hear more from you—and from 
more of you. To share accounts of Scouting 
activities in your area with the Girl Scouts 
and Guides all over the world. To show them, 
in pictures, what other Scouts and Guides 
are doing. 

Photographs should be clear, black-and- 
white prints in good focus. When pictures are 
being taken of the girls in uniform, make 
sure they are wearing it well and looking 
their best: ties correctly tied; hems even (no 
slips showing!); hose and shoes neat and ap- 
propriate to the uniform. Make your photo- 
graphs Pictures to be Proud of. 

THE END 





by FRANCES N. CHRYSTIE 


Rabbits have their own notion 
about what makes a “home 

sweet home.” They’re fussy, 
too, about their health foods 


Frank Gehr, National Audubon Society 


OU REACHED A BIG DECISION. Today you 

\ decided that human friends aren't 

enough. Somewhere in the deepest cor- 
ner of your heart there’s need for a creature 
with fur or feathers who will look on you 
as a goddess. 

Fine! But the thing about goddesses is— 
they ought to live up to their role, once they 
assume it. So, before you rush down to the 
pet shop and home again with a hasty choice, 
let’s think through this job of starting a pri- 
vate heaven in more detail. 

The point is, your home won't be heaven 
to the cat, dog, rabbit, or bird of your choice, 
unless you select him to fit into it and observe 
the simple rules that will make him happy. 
Briefly they are: 

1. Make him comfortable and keep him 
clean. 

2. Give him nourishing food. 

3. Give him love and your attention. 

4. Follow the Golden Rule—it applies to 
pets, too. 
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If you decide on a dog, let’s assume you 
select a puppy at the most ideal age, about 
four months. Find out what diet he has had 
and make no sudden changes, but gradually 
put him on the proper feeding. Never give 
icy-cold food. For breakfast, give cereal, dog 
biscuit, or meal. They should be soaked in 
warm water or milk; twice a week mix a 
raw egg with this. For lunch, give finely 
chopped-up raw meat, sprinkled lightly with 
salt; or canned dog meat; or protein meal. 
Between four and five o'clock repeat the 
breakfast, substituting soup stock or broth 
for the milk. For supper repeat the luncheon 
meal, cooking the meat slightly. If your puppy 
cries at night when he is new and strange, 
give him a little warm milk before you go to 
bed. Very likely your veterinarian will suggest 
that while his bones are growing, your puppy 
should have calcium in the form of bone meal. 
Even though protein is the main essential for 
a dog, he also needs roughage and all vita- 
mins except “C” which he manufactures for 


A cat has self-respect and 

an independent spirit—but he 
needs your help in this 

world run by human beings 


Choose your fur and fine feather} 


with a little love attached! 


himself. A dog should have all the fresh cool 
water he wants. 

By the time your dog is mature, which 
about one year for small breeds and eightees| 
months for large dogs, you will have gradually 
contracted his feeding schedule until he ha 
a light breakfast and a large meal late ij 
the day. Assorted table scraps are ideal, pr 
vided they are amply supplemented with 
protein in the form of cheap fresh meats) 
canned dog food, or protein meal. Cereal and 
kibbled biscuits add a pleasing variety. Large, 
hard bones are welcome, but be careful @ 
cooked splintery bones which might cate! 
in his throat and choke your pet, or injure 
his intestines or rectum. The exact size 
each feeding has been omitted purposely. It 
dividual dogs vary—so learn to know how 
much he wants, and give him this amount 

Always watch out for your dog’s health 
and be quick to ask advice from a veterinari 
at the first sign of trouble. Preventive med 
cine is good practice for animals as well 4 
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for people. Be sure that your puppy has had 
temporary shots against distemper, and that 
he gets the permanent injection when he is 
old enough. 

The most important thing about the train- 
ing of your puppy is that you gain his con- 
fidence before you even start to teach. Be 
patient, slow, and gentle. Be consistent and 
clear, always using the same word for a 
command. Don’t expect your puppy to learn 
human speech all at once. Concentrate on 
learning his language by reading his expres- 
sions and finding out what is on his mind. 
As a first training, give your puppy his own 
comfortable place to sleep—a nice spot of 
his own, out of a draft. He needs lots of rest. 

Your dog is just a little fellow who needs 
help and sympathy, maybe a bit of scolding— 
but lots of praise. Housebreaking is tedious, 
so plan to give up lots of time to it. News- 
papers spread out, and gradually concen- 
trated, or frequent trips out of doors—depend- 
ing on the weather and where you live—are 
effective methods. The idea is to try to catch 
your puppy in time, and to make it clear to 
him what is wanted. Mild disapproval and 
enthusiastic praise bring quicker results than 
severe punishment. Your dog is eager to 
please, if only you are smart enough to show 
him what you expect of him. 

Your puppy will have a fine time cutting 
his teeth on a slipper that belongs to you. 
If you prize the slipper or other belongings 
that are “chewable,” present him with his own 
safe toys, such as a knotted piece of cloth. 
Obedience, such as coming to your call and 
heeling, is a mature accomplishment. Remem- 
ber a puppy is a baby and you can’t expect 
too much from him. Gradually establish an 
understanding with your dog, and he will 
learn to obey. 


Perhaps you have chosen a kitten 
—an appealing little bundle of fur. The rule 
of first establishing friendship holds true for 
a cat, but details of training are different. 
A cat is subtle, intelligent, and affectionate. 
However, the desire to please seems reversed. 
It is you who must try to win his good grace. 
Avoid speaking to him in a shrill voice or mak- 
ing a sudden noise. Your cat will select his 
own sleeping quarters, and you may be sure 


Your pup may chew up your overshoes— 
but only because they remind him of 
the one he loves with all his heart! 
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Something 
thrilling 
happens 


Your skin feels soft and 
smooth as a rose petal 


e f Simple two-way treatment 
helps blemished skin 


Suddenly your skin looks like a 
little girl’s. Gone are hateful 
blackheads, pimples, oily shine, 
‘ flaky dryness. That’s your 
x thrilling reward for making 
4 Cuticura Soap and Ointment 
your daily routine... How 
does Cuticura work 

such wonders? Cuticura 

Soap is superfatted, the 
mildest, best kind of com- 
plexion soap. It preserves the 
natural moisture as it cleanses. 
And Cuticura Ointment soft- 
ens, gently stimulates, 
visibly improves your 
skin as it helps clear 
up externally caused 
blemishes. Millions of 
women thank world- 
known Cuticura for 
their exquisite skin— 
why don’t you try Cuticura! 


( uticu ra, 


Get Cuticura Soap and Ointment 


—at drug counters everywhere 


FREE SOAP sample and folder 
giving correct techniques for 
cleansing normal, dry, oily 
and blemished skin. Write 
Cuticura, Dept. AG-11, 
Malden 48, Mass. 








BEAUTIFUL 













Sergeant's 
DOG BOOK 
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SERGEANT’S DOG BOOK TEACHES 
YOU CORRECT CARE FOR YOUR DOG! 


This colorfully illustrated booklet 
you need! Every word is expert 


is just full of the information 
advice on how to feed, train 


and groom your dog. The 38 easy-to-read pages are crammed 
with vitally interesting, professional dog care guidance. 


If you’re a Girl Scout, use it to pass your Dog and Cat 
Proficiency test! Send for your FREE copy of the authoritative 


Sergeant’s Dog Book today! 


MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 


WRITE TODAY, 





FREE 





! IT’S 


Poon nn = = = -- 
Send this coupon or a post card to: 

I SERGEANTS, Richmond 20, Virginia 

; Gentlemen:. Please send me my FREE copy 

of the Sergeant’s Dog Book. 

: Name eae i i 

Street address— SS Pe 

\ City State 
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Aunt Eleanor says, 
“You Can Get These 
3 Attractive 
Jewelry Gifts 
for only 50c ea.” 





14-K Gold Plated 


This lovely 


HEART PENDANT 

Oc ‘Oo PAY. S0¢. 14-K Gold Fin- 
Engraved FREE with your name ish with n. 
and his and 534 . Any name 
Sorry, No C.O.D.'s. > 


FRIENDSHIP <a ay 
BRACELET ony 50c 


FREE Surprise Gift if you buy any 3 articles with this ad. 


NEW FRIENDSHIP RING 


GIRLS! You'll be thrilled by the 
beauty of this sterling silver ring 
of romance and charm! Beautiful, 
pierced Forget-me-not design (sym- 
bol) of True Love, Fri hip and 













cacy? Play 


Za BAND 
SS) INSTRUMENTS 


Sy AMERICAN band in- 
y struments with QUAL- 
ITY “built in,” are 
easy to play; assure fast 
progress, fun in school 
nd or orchestra. 
Ask dealer about 
RENTAL PLAN. 
Send for FREE 

_ catalog. Mention 
instrument wanted. 
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a. 
Photo of Your Favorite 


MOVIE STAR 


Big Borgoin! .. . NOT | pocket size, but 
— PORTRAIT. Alio opRee! Beovtiful Fwd fates 
odditione! pee of populor stors 
ree Tells how to gel > 

TOS of sans HO HOMES. Send only 15¢ for 
pondiing (3 photes for 25¢). Rush to: 
HOLLYWOOD FILM STAR CENTER 
Box 2309, Dept. G-11 , Hollywood 28, Colifornia 














good wishes. Both hearts Engraved 
Free with first name or Initials. 
Give ring size or strip. No C.0.D.'s. 


SPECIAL with 
ONLY $1. 25 ruse aD 
TASH ENGRAVING > omeny 
487 Broadway Dept. R-98 ork 13, N.Y 








@ DESIGNS IMPRINTED ON... 
brass, copper, aluminum for metal pictures 
panets for burnt wood etching . 
glorified glass, mirrors . 
peintings. etc. Primary thre college. Write 
Dept. A, THAYER & CHANDLER 
910 W. Von Buren « Chicago 7, Ill. 
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these will be comfortable. A kitten, complete- 
ly weaned at three months, should have four 
meals a day. These ought to include milk and 
cereal as well as meat. A grown cat needs 
only two meals daily of lean meat, varied with 
fish—and a slice of liver once a week. Milk 
and fresh water should always be available. 
A few drops of viosterol once a day are 
healthful. 

Cats wash themselves often, and for many 
reasons: when they are pleased, when they 
are embarrassed, and simply to get themselves 
clean. Because of this they swallow lots of 
hair which they are inclined to throw up. 
Some of the trouble from hair balls can be 
avoided by pouring a teaspoonful of oil on 
their food once a week. The hair problem can 
be lessened, too, by regular brushing and 
combing, with a gentle toweling to finish. All 
cats have a compulsion to sharpen their claws. 
If you provide them with a tall, sturdy 
scratching post, they will amiably use it in- 
stead of the arms of your chairs. 

House training is no problem here. Your 
kitten will quickly learn to use a pan filled 
with shredded newspaper or specially treated 
sand, provided that you always keep this in 
the same accessible place. 

Never interpret the talk about the indepen- 
dence of cats to mean that they can shift for 
themselves without care. It is cruel, uncivil- 
ized, and utterly unimaginative to abandon a 
cat or kitten. If it is impossible for you to keep 
your cat, find a home, call a humane society, 
or have it mercifully destroyed. 


F loppy-eared bunnies make lovable 
pets—but you should not attempt to raise rab- 
bits without first finding out how to do it 
properly. If you want two as pets, ask the 
breeder to select the same sex. He will be able 
to distinguish the bucks from the does by the 
time the young are weaned at about two 
months. 

A rabbit’s home is his hutch. A good one 
stands on legs; it has chicken wire mesh sides 
and a hinged top so you can reach inside to 
clean. The wire mesh of the floor should be 
large enough to let droppings through, but 
small enough to be comfortable for the feet. 
One end should be boarded over, and be com- 
pletely draft and rainproof. In this section 
keep your bunny’s bedding of clean straw. 
Rabbits can stand winter weather, but they 
catch cold if they are allowed to get damp. 
Be sure that there is enough room in the hutch 
for exercise, and for fun and extra hopping. 
You can take out your rabbit, too. Never lift 
him by the ears, however, because this is very 
painful. 

Rabbits need to be fed twice daily, about 
as much as they can finish in a half hour. 
The easiest and best food to give is the es- 
pecially prepared rabbit’s pellets you obtain 
at a pet shop or granary. You may supplement 
this with hay cut into short pieces, and a little 
fresh greenery. Clean drinking water should 
be kept in the hutch, preferably in a flat- 
bottomed heavy bowl, since rabbits tip over 
their dishes. It is a good idea to use a feeding 
trough, as decayed or moldy food left to rot 
gives off unpleasant odors and attracts insects. 


Or does your love of pets lean to- 
ward the winged variety? Canaries, parakeets, 
and parrots are the kind most frequently seen. 
By far the most popular pet in the American 
home is the canary. Even though your canary 
lives in a cage, he is sociable by nature. His 
cage should be roomy and kept in a light 
cheerful place, out of drafts, where he can 
hear and see what’s going on. He likes people 
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and doesn’t like to miss out on the fun around 
him. 
The cage should have smooth perches at 
different heights. It is more comfortable for 
your bird if these are of different widths, so 
his claws do not always grasp at the same 
angle. The floor should be sprinkled with bird 
gravel which your bird needs for gizzard 
grinding—in other words, digestion. 

Your bird’s cage is his home, and he enjoys 
it a lot more when it’s clean. His drinking cup 
should be kept full of fresh water. In the other 
cup goes mixed canary seed. A tablespoon a 
day is about right—but be sure it is crisp and 
fresh, and remember to empty it daily to re- 
move the hulls. There’s a little extra “treat 
cup” for you to put in special song food, toast 
soaked in milk, or crumbled chopped egg. 
Your bird will love these treats—but if he gob- 
bles them up and then proceeds to neglect his 
regular food, they should be taken away. 
From time to time he can have a scrap of 
peeled apple, watercress, a garden vegetable 
gone to seed, or a bit of toasted egg shell— 
they are good for his health. The cuttlebone, 
stuck in the side of the cage, should be re- 
newed about once a month. 

It is wonderful to watch your bird respond 
when you talk to him, but it takes time and 
patience. Never frighten him by putting your 
hands on the top of the cage. Reach from the 
bottom up. A bird does not like to be handled, 
but often he becomes so friendly that of his 
own free will he will hop on your finger, and 
even come out of his cage for a flight in a 
room with closed windows. Most birds enjoy 
preening in a bath several times a week. For 
this, fill a dish with a half-inch of cool water 
—then sit back and watch the performance! 


One last thought—do consider the amount 
of pet space you have available. Remember 
a towering Saint Bernard is apt to be a sad 
dog in a two-room apartment where a canary 
would be quite at home. Now—off you go to 
the nearest pet shop. Soon a cry will come 
from you, “Oh, look at that! That’s the one I 
want!” THE END 


For more help on the care of many kinds 
of pets, ask your librarian for “Pets” by 
Frances N. Chrystie, published by Little, 
Brown. 





Hew to Bind Books and 
Make Portfolios 


(Continued from page 28) 


sure all fabrics are cut and pasted with the 
weave going straight up and down, or they 
will pucker. Your cloth or paper can be some 
you have decorated yourself, and that, of 
course, makes it better. You can also use 
wallpaper, marbelized paper, Italian binding 
paper, cretonne, chintz, broadcloth, or any 
other manageable fabric. 

Select a small pattern or design for your 
covering and lining materials. To avoid too 
much pattern, have either the cover or the 
lining plain. 

The pictures to go into this art portfolio are 
11” x 14”, so the first step is to cut two pieces 
of cardboard 12” x 15”. Next, cut two pieces 
of cloth for the hinge. The hinge part of every 
book or portfolio is always cloth. For this 
use either bookbinders’ linen, regular linen, 
denim, or any other firm but not bulky fabric. 
The outside cloth is cut 3%” x 16”, the lining 
hinge cloth is 34”x 15”. If you are using 
fabric for the lining of the covers, you can 
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The perfect party dress ...and you'll be 
as pre oing as you are com’ in this 


sirometeas q 

Surplice bodice for ~ flattery and 

eably full skirt. Peacock, red, 

slate biue or biack. 

Sizes 7-9-11-13-15-17. $8.95 
} TERRIFIC BUY! 
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Vhite only. Small, medium or large. 
Exceptional value at $2.95 


JANET JOYCE, Personal S 
RICE’S FASHION CORNER 
400 Granby St., Norfolk 10, Va. 


Taffeta Trick @ $8.95 


Tiered, washable NYLON fishnet crinoline. 


Please send me: Size Color 2nd Color 
Nylon Crinoline @ $2.95 White only 
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IF NOT DELIGHTED 
(C) Cheek OM.o. 


age and handling 


States.) 





, .) Save on C.0. 

charges by enclosing check or money 
erder. (C.O.D."s only within the 
continental 
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MONEY REFUNDED PROMPTLY 
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limits of the United 


Oc.o.D. 
(Add 25e for each article for post- 





oh, the magic of 


it’s 
ORLON and softest 
WO ieahable 


8.95 


Exquisitely pleated . . . with 
stunning contour belt and 
chatelaine pendant to wear 
at waist or neckline! 80% 
Orlon-20% wool (moth-and- 
mildew resistant!) in stadium 
shades of red, peacock, kelly 
green or light grey . . . also 
pastels of blush pink or 
powder blue. 7-17. 


oe 


oa a es ee -—— 


MAIL ORDERS FILLED IMMEDIATELY 


BRAUNSTEIN'S, INC. & , 
DEPT. AGII-1, BOX 165, WILMINGTON, DEL. A : s 


PLEASE SEND ME: SIZE COLOR 2ND, CO; 


ORLON-wooL @ $8.95 
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NAME 








ADDRESS. 


ALL C.O 
ORDERS, 





—————— OT 
(O cuecx [i money orver [)c.0.p. 
(PLEASE 10P 25c FOR POSTAGE) 


TO PRICE 
ITEM. 
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A DOLLAR DE- 
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BE APPLIED 


To 
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When you're talking 
guys and glamour... 





@ Pass ’em around—and do your- 
self some good two ways. First, 
raisins taste so nice and sweet, 
they’re a real treat. And second, 
raisins help you— with quick en- 
ergy that means sparkling vitality. 
(Won’t hurt your complexion 
either.) Ask your mother to get 
some—for you. Bet she will! 





CALIFORNIA RAISIN ADVISORY BOARD. FRESNO, CALIFORNIA 











combine this with the hinge lining and apply 
it all at once. The two pieces of covering 
material are 12%” x 17”, and the two lining 
pieces are 11” x 14%”. 

With your paste before you and your table 
covered, you are ready for the next step. Fold 
and press the hinge cloth in half lengthwise, 
with the right side inside. 

Now measure %” from both sides of the 
crease and fold each flap back on itself. The 
hinge is then pasted to the front and back 
covers (1.), so that it extends 1” over the 
cardboards. Paste the hinge lining in as 
shown, then paste down the extending ends 
of the outside hinge cloth (2.). 

The cover material should be very smooth 
and straight, so proceed with care. Have a 
clean cloth handy. The cover material is cut 
so that it extends 1” beyond the edges (3b.). 
On the hinge side, turn the cover fabric under 
%” and paste down. Spread paste smoothly 
over the outside of one cover board. Place 
the cover material in correct position, 4” over 
the hinge fabric. With the clean cloth, care- 
fully smooth the covering material from the 
center to the outside edge to remove any 
bumps or bubbles. Cover the other board in 
the same way. Then fold the outside exten- 
sions in over the boards and paste down ( 3b.), 
first mitering the corners. Smooth these edges 
with the cloth too, but this time from the 
outside edge to the center. To place tapes, 
mark a point 1” from the outside edge in the 
center of each side (3a.). Paste a small piece 
of lightweight fabric over the tape at this 
point (4a.). 

Now comes the lining. It is cut to come 
within 4” of the three sides, and lap slightly 
over the hinge lining cloth. Spread the paste 
over the entire inside cover to %” from the 
edge and lay the lining material in place. 
Smooth with your piece of clean white cloth. 
Spread wax paper over the inside covers and 
place them under a weight to dry. Allow 
the portfolio to dry for a day or two. 


A BOOK OR BOX BINDING 


Have you selected the first book you would 
like to protect and make beautiful with a 
cover of your own design? Or several small 
books of poetry you'd like to include in one 
handsome cover? You can do this with a plain 
or box binding. Both are made the same way. 

You can make the binding to fit any size 
book you have. Let’s suppose it’s for a book 
which is 6%” x 9%”, and that is 1%” thick. 

First, cut two cover boards and a hinge 
board. For this binding, the cover boards 
are 74” x 10%”. The hinge board is 1%” x 10%”. 
Lay a ruler along pencil lines on cardboard 
and cut with single-edge razor blade or stencil 
knife. 

Cut hinge fabric or bookbinders’ linen 
3%” x 11%”; eut the cover material 7%” x 12%”; 
cut the lining fabric 16” x 12h”. 

Next comes the assembling. The cover 
boards and hinge board are placed on the 
hinge fabric so that the boards are %” apart. 
These boards must be 1/16” thick. Place the 
boards 1” over the outside edges of the hinge 
fabric (A.). Turn in and glue the %” exten- 
sion on top and bottom of hinge fabric. Turn 
under the cover material 4” on the hinge side 
and paste down. Glue the cover material in 
place, lapping 4” over hinge; fold extending 
edges over the boards on the three other 
sides, making sure to miter corners (B.). 
Smooth right side of cover with clean cloth 
or rolling pin. Glue the lining materials in 
place. Place the lining to within. %” of out- 
side edges. 
















IT’S THE NEW 


SET ROCKET 


DELTA’S SENSATIONAL $328 
BICYCLE HEADLIGHT . : 





i 


You oughta see this headlight on a bike! 
It gives the impression of fantastic speed 
and power—even when the bike is stand- 
ing still. Sensational, too, is the brilliant 
center rocket-type lens and the exciting 
red and green side jets. It’s colorful—it's 
brilliant! See your dealer. Ask him to show 
you the new Jet-Rocket and the many 
other great Deltas for your bike. 


S5R SK SK RSA SRS SRS Sh NSA SSA 
¥ Start Winting Yow! i's not ¥ 


too early to place a few well-aimed hints 
for Christmas. Use this advertisement i 
as ammunition! 
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ELECTRIC 
COMPANY 
Marion, Indiana 


ORIGINATOR AND WORLD'S LARGEST PRODUCER 


OF ELECTRICAL BICYCLE ACCESSORIES 





Before—Nobody loves a nail- . 
biter! Breaking this offensive Harmless, liquid BITE-X 
habit may make a world of ‘instantly forms an adhesive, 
difference to you in business ‘'ansparent and very bitter 
or socially. coating. One taste and you'll 








STOP Birt 


Protect the Loveliness of 
Your Hands With BITE-X 


Don’t let ugly, chewed up 
nails embarrass you. . . make 
you self-conscious . . . spoil 
your chance for romance and 
happiness! Now it’s so easy 
to break yourself of this vi- 
clous habit. Just apply 
BITE-X to the tips of your 
fingers. 


EASY! SAFE! 
INEXPENSIVE 


shrink from biting your nails 
again. How proud you'll be 
of nails that look lovely 
hands that win kisses. Send 
for a bottle of BITE-X to- 
day. 
MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE 
The first bottle must break 
the habit or your money will 
be cheerfully refunded. You 


After—No embarrassment have everything to gain and 
now from unsightly nails. ®0thing to lose. Send only 
Young people all over the $l—we pay postage. 

country report amazing sue- jBITE-X Corp., Dept. MG-11 
cess with BITE-X 6 


83 Fifth Ave., N.¥.C. 22 


NOVEMBER, 1954 
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At this point you can try some variations. 
If this binding has been cut to cover a treas- 
ured book, follow this procedure. 

Cut another piece of cardboard 1%” x 9%”, 
a piece of lining fabric 2%” x 10%”. Cover 
cardboard with lining, turning in %” on all 
sides, mitering corners. Cut three strings 
about 25” long. Spread glue over hinge board. 
Lay strings on this glue, evenly spaced and 
extending an equal amount on top and bot- 
tom. Lay covered cardboard over strings. 
Place wax paper over entire binding on lining 
side and press flat under a weight for twenty- 
four hours. 


Ir you want to use this binding to 
hold several small books, pamphlets, or maga- 
zines, a box inserted as the last operation 
instead of the strings would make an appro- 
priate binding. 


books which measure 64” x 9”, and the pile 
is 1%” high. Of course you would assemble 
these booklets first and take accurate meas- 
urements before starting. 

You need a box 6%” x 9%” x 1%”. If you have 
a box that will fit your booklets, use that. You 
can also make your own box this way. 

Cut a piece of board 9%” x 12%”. Measure 
14” in from each side and draw guide lines. 
With a stencil knife or single-edge razor, 
score slightly into the surface of the board 
along the guide lines. Cut out corners, gently 
bend sides up. Fasten corners together and 
reinforce bottom edges with bookbinders’ 
linen or lightweight muslin (E.). Cover the 
box with solid-color paper. The measurements 
of the inside paper are 9%” x 12%” (C.). Cut 
14” squares out of each corner. The outside 
cover is 11%” x 13%” (D.). Cut out corners 
(x) 2%” x 14” (y). This box binding requires 
a lining only on front cover, hinge, and 1” 
border of back cover (F). After the lining is 
completed, paste the box in position on the 
back cover (G). 


This art gives you many possibili- 
ties for creative combinations of your own. 
You might use some wallpaper and fabric 
from your room to cover a book that is used 
there. A plastic material could make a binding 
for a cookbook in the kitchen. Some of your 
own block prints on linen, with soft leather 
to cover the hinge, might be very handsome 
for a telephone book cover, or book kept on 
a desk, Plan your measurements and color 
scheme carefully, and you will be amazed at 
the handsome, professional-looking editions 
you can turn out. 

These two bindings—portfolio and book— 
are the first steps in the bookbinding art. For 
advice and directions that will carry you fur- 
ther in the skill of binding, look over these 
books: 

Ickes, Margaret, “Arts and Crafts,” (A. S. 
Barnes and Co., Inc., New York, 1943). 
Cox, Doris, and Warren, Barbara, “Creative 

Hands,” (John Wiley and Sons, Inc., New 

York, 1951). 

“Higgins Arts and Crafts Projects,” (Higgins 

Ink Co., Inc., New York). 

Gather your friends together and start with 
that portfolio for the paintings you all will 
want to own and talk over. Winter evenings 
are a fine time to learn about the great artists 
~—while doing a little artistic work of your 
own. THE END 





See December's AMERICAN GIRL for 
directions on “How to Make Picture 
Frames and Screens,” using your Paint- 
ing of the Month. 
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CHAMPAGNE BEIGE 

DAZZLE RED 
TURQUOISE 

POWDER BLUE 
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CO Enclosed Check 
(C) Money Order 
C) Sead 6.0.8. 
Please send me: ‘Pretty Baby” suit at $10.95: 


SIZE COLOR 2ND COLOR 
i | 











WAME 
ADORESS 
SS aS] SS 
| have added 75c for pestage and handling. - | heve enclosed 
$1 deposit te be applied te my C.0.0. purchase. 

Smart girts prepay their orders and seve C. 0. 0. charges. 
Your money refunded if not satisfied. 











PHOTOGRAPHED ABOARD THE ILE DE FRANCE .. 





. FOR "ROUND THE WORLD FASHIONS 





GOOD SPORTS... 
for Indoor and Outdoor Fun 


A. STADIUM . . . water repellent poplin jacket 
A. with its own detachable hood. Fully lined in quilted 
flannel. Roomy pockets, clip closings. Red with 
royal or royal with red. Sizes 9 to 17, 10 to 18. 


$10.95 





B. SWEATER GIRL... 100% ORLON 
whiz-washing classic with mock turtleneck 

and push-up % sleeves. Maize, white, 
pink or blue. Sizes 34 to 40. 


$2.95 


C. FRONTIER PANTS... . authentically 
styled in washable corduroy with snap 
pockets and loopholes to slip your own 
western belt through. Bittersweet-orange, 
black or green. Sizes 10 to 18, 9 to 17. 


$6.95 


D. RANCHOS .. . 
durable, water-repellent plastic with fringes on the 


authentic western jacket in 


front and back and a full length zipper closing. 
Fully lined. Wipes clean with a damp cloth. 
White, pink or teal blue with matching fringe or 
black with white fringe. Sizes 9 to 15, 10 to 16. 


$6.95 






USE CONVENIENT COUPON 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY REFUNDED NAME 





LANA LOBELL, HANOVER, PENNA., U.S.A. DEPT. AG-4 ADDRESS 
PLEASE SEND ME THE FOLLOWING: 








CITY ZONE___STATE 
GOOD TIP; PREPAY YOUR ORDER AND SAVE C.0. D. CHARGES 
oO PAYMENT ENCL. ADD 25C FOR PQSTAGE & HANDLING 





STYLE | PRICE | QUANT. | SIZE 
A. 






COLOR 





8. 
c Oo 1 AM ENCLOSING 25C FOR LATEST FASHION CATALOG 
D. 6.95 oO C.0.D. ENCLOSE $1 DEPOSIT ON ALL C.O.D. ORDERS 
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By You 
(Continued from page 18) 


TWO YEARS BEHIND THE BRACES 
Nonfiction Award 


“Daughter, dearest, we have a fine birthday 
surprise for you. Yes, we have finally consented 
to braces for your snaggled teeth, and won't 
even object if most of your teeth have to be 
extracted.” 

Of course, I was overjoyed at this news and 
couldn’t refrain from upsetting the newly ac- 
quired dignity of my fourteen years by hopping 
around grimacing and getting the sympathy of 
everyone; each claimed that they knew the cour- 
age the ordeal would take, but each likewise 
felt sure that I wouldn’t weaken for an instant. 

I sat stiffly in the dentist’s chair, with a tri- 
luminar light blazing a trail clear through my 
eyes far into the back of my head. 

After four teeth were cunningly pulled and 
a mold made of the rest of my rather confused 
choppers, I was all set for the first braces. 

Somehow, they resembled door springs and 
gave me trouble at any attempt to smile, for my 
lip would lodge on that modest coil of wire, 
and there I would be, still laughing while the 
general mood had changed to sadness. 

Then I graduated to something resembling 
steel girders, which also were securely fastened 
in my mouth, and which I continued to brush 
over. By this time the pronunciation of my “S’s” 
had taken on the sound of a steam whistle. 

Oh, memorable day! I was fully qualified to 
wear rubber bands! Ambling into the dentist's 
office, i greeted the nurse, was led back to the 
chair, had my “appliances” removed, a gadget 
added, and the girders replaced. The dentist 
handed me a little bag, and bid me farewell. My 
new possession was thousands of minute rub- 
ber hands, which hooked on the differentiated 
braces and which were to be removed at every 
meal. I soon became so adapted to that prac- 
tice that with a simple flick of the tongue they 
were sent flying through space. 

The suffering, the agony! Yet, only one year 
was I tortured by it. Then the braces were tak- 





PHOTOGRAPHY AWARD: 
LINDA SEASHOLTZ (age 14) 


Lancaster, Pennsylvania 


NOVEMBER, 1954 
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en off, and I was free except to wear retainers 
at night and to come back every few months for 
acheckup. I pranced around with a wide, fright- 
ening grin for everybody. Happy, immeasurably 
happy to be at last without those distressing 
wires. Dismay. No one had even noticed them, 
therefore no one noticed a difference when they 
were gone. It was the biggest disappointment 
of my two years behind the braces. 

KATHLEEN BURTON (age 15) Sparr, Florida 


A PRAYER 
Poetry Award 


One lonely eve, I chanced to see, 
4s 1 walked down beside the sea, 


A brilliant sky far in the west; 
4 flaming sun now at its best. 


The whole world stilled in twilight prayer, 
To grasp the sacred moment rare. 


4 host of birds paused in their flight, 
To herald on the coming night. 


The waves in sweet submission fell, 
Oblivious to the magic spell. 


The sun slipped in the azure sea— 
We stood alone—just God and me. 


The night came in; the tide went out; 
And then I knew, beyond a doubt 


The sweetest prayer I'll ever see 
Is sunset on a purple sea. 
ROSEMARY SHERWIN (age 16) Houston, Texas 


ALL GONE 


Fiction Award 


It’s all gone! The little white house on the 
shady street in Morristown. The one with the 
picket fence around it. The sunny bedroom 
where I held all those rollicking pajama parties. 
Yes, the parties which Trudy, my inseparable 
friend, always attended. Lovable Trudy, with 
her laughing eyes and her shiny, taffy-colored 
hair; always ready to share my joys and always, 
always ready to sympathize with my sorrows. 
The stately brick school that I knew so well. 
Why was it that I always said I hated it when 
actually I loved it and miss it so now? The 
big auditorium where the dances were held. 
Where I spent so many exciting evenings with 
Bill. I could never forget Bill, so understanding 
and so handsome. The stadium which was al- 
ways filled with cheering kids. How many eve- 
nings had I spent there? I can smell the steam- 
ing hot chocolate now, which tasted so good 
when we gathered at the “Hangout” after the 
football games. The theater where I went with 
Trudy and the rest of the gang nearly every 
Friday night. And of course, we always went 
to the “Hangout” after the show, too. The park 
where the skating rink was. I always loved to 
go swirling around on the smooth glasslike ice 
with the soft music pouring from the clubhouse. 
And, on those boiling summer days, it was just 
heaven to have a nice cool dip in the sparkling 
water of the swimming pool. 

The little dress shops on Main Street where 
Trudy and I always stopped, seldom buying 
anything, but just looking. We always had loads 
of fun “window wishing” as we called it. Our 
“secret spot” would always be close to my 
heart. It was there, sitting under the big pine 
tee, with the brook rippling nearby that we 
confided in each other. No one except us knew 
of the spot and we could talk to each other 
without holding anything back. It was so lovely, 
peaceful, and quiet that my problems just 
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large size plate sunk 


PRINCESS PORTRAIT 


Scholastic 
photos 


902-5 


WALLET SIZE (2 x3 
from any photo, snapshot 


or negative ONLY 


e PERFECTLY REPRODUCED 
¢ DOUBLE WEIGHT 


00\ 


.».or 50 for $2 


FROM ANY ONE POSE 





PLUS 10¢ POSTAGE 


© SATIN FINISH 


SCHOLASTIC PHOTOS, Dept. 102, Quincy 69, Mass. 
Please send me: 
© 20 Scholastic Photos from one pose, $1.10 enclosed. 
0 50 Scholastic Photos from one pose, $2.10 enclosed. 


1 enclose photo or negative which you will return unharmed. My 
money back air mail if I'm not delighted. Be sure to send me FREE 
PRINCESS PORTRAIT. 


Mail Coupon Today | 











MICROSCOPE $750 


300x200x100 POWER pala 
DISCOVER THE WONDERS OF NATURE 
WITH THIS PROFESSIONAL-LIKE 3 TUR- 
RET miIC oa aan ED BY BOARDS 
OF EDUCATION triple revolving 
nosepieces, saueneaane mirror, rack pin- 

ion focusing mechanism, sturdy all metal 
construction. Comes in wooden case with 
3 slides. Guarantee satisfaction or money 
back. Send for yours today. 


ROKKO PRODUCTS 


949 Broadway, New York 10, N. Y. 


KITCHEN SAW...FREE 





Just the sing | 7 frozen foods, cuts through foods and bones, 
wood and too! Similar saws sell for as much as $2.45 
t to juce our catalog of house- 
held and jewelry items. You can have 4 at no cost. Enclose 
¢ coin to eas RUCE : SALE shippin: 
ALES CO., ‘Dest. 8-945 
121 E. ra} New York, N. Y. 








80 LATEST PORTRAITS AND CANDIDS 
OF YOUR FAVORITES—ON GLOSSY PAPER 


MOVIE & TV STARS 
beoutiful 


can tell you chub. We now 

(50,000 all ports of the world. 

You will receive FREE o of our Club Bulletin and 
of 800 , Radio, TY & Si 


SUNSET yor CLUB 
365 S. Fairfax Ave. Dept. AG-11 Hollywood 36, Calif 


ANTIQUE AUTOS COPPER SCATTER PINS 


1” replicas of Model T Ford; '03 
Cadillac; "09 Stanley Steamer. 
Set of 3—S$2. ALSO Earrings 
(pr); Cuff Links (pr); Tie Clasp; 
ea. $1.50, ppd. tax incl. 





FREE! With order, you learn 
how to get lots more unusual 
copper jewelry, absolutely 
FREE! Don’t delay—order now! 


ROSLYN HOFFMAN ésé6 roadway AG-11, New York 12 











ARE YOU GOING TO MOVE? 
Give The American Girl at least six weeks’ 
notice, so as not to miss any issues. Be sure to 
send your old as well as your new address to 














The American Girl, 155 E. 44th St., N. Y. 17 















The darling B 
baby look, in ™ 


with lacy ruffles! af 
Wear the panties *, 
in your waking oN 
hours, too! “ 
Washes like a 
dream, never 
needs ironing! 
By Aristocrat, 
in white, 

ink or blue. 





Dept. AG-1! 
Box 226 
Upper Darby, Pa. 
Sleeper Set @ $3.98 





Size Col 2d Col. 
I cn 
Address__ 
City State. 
Add 25c post. 
Send $1 deposit 
for C.0.D.'s 





Hess: 
C.O.D. 
M.O. 
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Right in uniform, right for school or 
play. Avonite Soles are approved for 
the Official Girl Scout Shoe because 
they meet all the quality standards set 
for your protection. 


Avonite Soles are waterproof, stay firm 
and flat, and keep the shoes in shape. 
They protect feet and shoe uppers 
from ground dampness. They are flex- 
ible, comfortable, never need 

breaking in. Always look 
for these marks when 
you buy your shoes. 












Brownie Shoes have 
Avonite Soles, too. And tell the rest of 
your family to look for this Solemark 
of Quality on all their shoes. Families 
save plenty with long wearing Avonite 
Soles. 









not on all shoes 
.-- just the best ones 


AVON SOLE COMPANY 







AVON, MASSACHUSETTS 








seemed to melt away. Will Trudy find someone 
else to take there with her now that I’ve moved? 
Will I ever find such a faithful friend again? 
Oh, why does Dad have to have this hateful 
old job? He’s always getting transferred just 
when I get settled and have close friends. What 
will my new home be like? Will I have as pretty 
a room as I did have? I wonder if the kids 
will be easy to get acquainted with? Well, I'll 
soon find out because there is the sign “Spring- 


ville.” Will I... . 


Yes, it’s all gone! The brick house on the 
shady street. The one with the bright flowers 
around it. The cheery room. The wonderful fun 
of the pajama parties held there. Carol was 
always at those parties, adding her merry 
laughter to the group. The school that I knew 
so well. The huge gym where I went so often 
for basketball practice, and where the exciting 
dances were held. Don with whom I went to 
the majority of the dances. Don was so willing 
to help me with my math, which always gave 
me so much trouble. The Malt Shop where we 
stopped after school, after the show, after the 
games, and after the dances. It was one of the 
most popular places in town. And oh, how I'll 
miss those confidential talks with Carol. I felt 
so free to talk to her. Why does Dad always 
have to move? How can | ever make new 
friends? Will the kids be nice in Deerfield? 
Will I have as nice a girl friend as Carol? 
Wii... 

HELEN FISCHER (age 13) Rome, New York 
MY FIRST DAY IN AMERICA 


JANUARY 21, 1952 
Nonfiction Award 


I was awake at 5:30 a.m. and I couldn't wait 
to see Boston by daylight. I started to dress, 
but Mother told me it was still dark, and it 
would be much better if I went back to bed 
and slept until seven o’clock. But who could 
sleep then? Last night at eight o’clock, the ship 
was near Boston. All that one could see was 
lights — green lights, red lights, all kinds of 
lights. My first thought was: they must use an 
awful lot of electricity. 

Now I was wondering what America would 
look like in the morning. Would it be like that 
friendly stretched-out land of last night? Or 
would it be different without those bright jewels 
of light? Soon I would find out. 

I couldn’t sleep and the minutes dragged like 
hours. I stared at the clock with hostility and 
wished the hands would move faster. After what 
seemed a terribly long time it was seven o'clock. 

Father and I went out on the deck and looked. 
The ship was in the harbor. The air was misty 
and all around us were the bulky silhouettes 
that suggested buildings. The scene that met 
our eyes differed sharply from the one of last 
night, but we didn’t seem to notice that. 

Was this America at last? It hardly seemed 
possible. A few days ago we were still in Eu- 
rope and a few months ago we hadn’t dreamed 
of being in America. Surely this wasn’t Ameri- 
ca but some fantastic dream. 

The immigration officers came aboard the 
ship when the passengers were eating break- 
fast. I was too excited to eat. 

The officers started to check the documents, 
but as usual we were last because of our name. 
How I then wished that our name started with 
the letter A! 

It was after ten o’clock when we went ashore. 
I was more than glad to be off the ship because 
during the trip the Atlantic was stormy, and 
I wasn’t a very good sailor. It felt wonderful 
to be on dry land again. 

We had to wait until three o'clock for the 
train to Chicago but that didn’t seem boring. 











Here’s a victim of DUPLICITY 
(Her best friend stole her beau) 





Then she heard about Sayotcy 


(The pattern for teens in-the-know) 


Now she’s deep in DOMESTICITY 


(And happy 
that she learned to sew). 


It’s FUN to sew with 





Printed Patterns! 


Young fashions designed 
with teens in mind! 
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As the train was speeding to Chicago, every- 
thing seemed to point out that this was Ameri- 
ca. Even the train seemed to say “America, 
America, America.” 

JANINA WOJCIECHOWSKA (age 16) Aurora, Ill. 


THE TRAGIC THANKSGIVING 
Fiction Award 


The boy went out into the night. The tall pine 
trees were sharply silhouetted against the dark, 
still sky. The icy waters of the small mountain 
lake reflected the light of the yellow moon. 

Turning up the collar of his jacket, the boy 
went down the short path to the barn and the 
poultry house. He went through his chores me- 
thodically, making as little noise as possible. 

The milk pail clanged against his knee as 
he made his way back to the house. He passed 
his mother’s garden of squash and pumpkins, 
bordered by the last corn crop of the season. 
He had helped her weed the garden only last 
night and had been happy to ease the frail, 
uncomplaining mother’s tasks. 

As she began to clean up the kitchen the 
girl watched her older brother go out to the 
barn. How happy and cheerful the large room 
had been this morning, when the mother and 
daughter had begun to prepare the Thanks- 
giving dinner. They had made pumpkin pies, 
cranberry sauce, and dressing for the turkey. 
The huge Tom turkey had been raised by her 
brother especially for Thanksgiving. 

As the girl finished drying the last pot, she 
remembered how proud she had felt to be able 
to help with the dinner. She knew she had 
eased the strain of cooking for a big crowd for 
the thin, pale mother. 

Finished with her work, the girl went into 
the living room and drew the rocker up to the 
fire. She began to work on the stole she was 
knitting for her mother’s Christmas present. 
The boy came into the room soon afterward and 
dropped the load of wood he carried by the 
fire. He got his Christmas present for his moth- 
er, a wooden tray on which he was carving an 
intricate design, and began to work on it on 
the low ottoman in front of the warm fire. 

Neither the boy nor the girl said a word, 
but both were thinking of the scene that had 
taken place in the large, comfortable room only 
a few hours ago. 

The room was filled with friends and rela- 
tives, full of good cheer and Thanksgiving din- 

















ART AWARD: 
DAWN MARGULIES (age 17) 
Oakes, North Dakota 
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DRAW ME! 


Imagine how you'll feel one day 
soon, if you get a telegram reading 
“Congratulations. Your drawing 
wins you complete 2-year home study 
art course!” 

It could happen! You’ve a chance 
to win free art training from Art 
Instruction, Inc., world’s greatest 
home study art school, in this con- 
test. All you have to do is draw the 
girl’s head, five inches high. It’s an 
easy way to find out if you’ve money- 
making art talent, and it may start 
you on an exciting career! You’ve 
nothing to lose—everything to gain. 
Mail your drawing today! 



















AMATEURS ONLY! 


Our students not eligible. Make copy of 
girl 5 ins. high. Pencil or pen only. Omit 
lettering. All drawings must be received 
by December 31, 1954. None returned. 
Winners notified. 


ART INSTRUCTION, INC. ouo.. | 


TRY FOR A FREE 
2-YEAR ART SCHOLARSHIP 
WORTH $295.00 




















stupio | 

500 S. 4TH ST., MINNEAPOLIS 15, MINNESOTA 11804 | 
Please enter my attached drawing in your December contest. (PLEASE PRINT) | 
NAME AGE ; 
ADDRESS PHONE | 
CITY ZONE COUNTY. | 
STATE OCCUPATION | 














1460 Williams Place 


YOUR CHARM-ING 
SCHOOL BRACELET 


Go to the head of your class wearing this delightfully 
different bracelet. Six clever miniature charms depict 
your school daze. Bell, school bag, teacher, apple, slate 
and globe; all of gleaming gold color metal. Only $1.25 
(Tax included). Postpaid. Send check or money order to: 


to give 
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CATHY ART CREATIONS 
New York 61, New York 
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MOVIE & TV STAR 
PICTURES 


EXCITING! All your favor- 
ives. Newest posed photos. Pro- 
a suitable 


raming. Hollywood's 
‘Oren Hurry! ORDER 
LE, ain ie 





You'll be proud 







LUXURIOUS, SATIN FINISH, 
WALLET SIZE PICTURES 
From your favorite snapshet or photo. 


or 6O for $2. 


E h for friends, classmates, 
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| BIG SURPRISE relatives; 

FREI: GIFT Neer 754) ~ private HOME 

HON of 100¢ OTHER TOP STARS. | 

INFORMATION of 100's TOP STARS. | 
Also GIANT NEW CATALOG coamining AD. 
DITIONAL HUNDREDS OF PHOTOS AND 
with if a 

YOUR ORDER 
OLLYWOUD FILM STAR CENTER 

j Studie @- 11, Box 2309, Hollywood 28, Calif. 









e HIGH SCHOOL SENIORS 


Sell your classmates America’s Most 
and lete line of Modern 








WALLET PHOTO CO. 


or passport ro 
Only pennies per picture for beautiful, 
useful reproductions of that photo you're 
so proud of! Double-weight studio paper, 
fine enough to frame. SEND ANY PORTRAIT 
OF YOURSELF together with payment. 


MAIL MONEY BACK COUPON NOW! 
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GRADUATION | | BOX D-111, HILLSIDE, N. J. j 
ne E CARDS | i | Please send me ecccsnne Token Photos. | enclose | 
No Fs = Ps - > } ee ond my picture which you will return | 

Write lor free sample kit. unharmed. My money back if I'm not delighted. 
PRINTCRAFT, Dept. A | 
1509 Maple St., Scranton 5, Pa. | NAME 

R 

When Writing to Advertisers | = ass pera | 
Please Mention The American Girl te = 
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~~ Enjoy Jujyfruits 
j outdoors or indoors 
. ~ .., on hikes...in 

: the movies. 





AT TREASURES WILL YOU FIND? 
Treasure Hunt! More than 1,000 
rom ove an Pe comtetan sf Sef Africa, 


iM EH HARRIS +e ¢o. 



























































wilvcast! [07 IRON CURTAIN Stamps 


Senentionns) Stalin stam eine 106 
all different t from Russ 


ize Rare 
fascinating offers. Al for oink 10e 
covering postage and hand! int 
Kenmore, Milford On 439, N 





758 es BOSTON 17, 
=, 200 DIFFERENT STAMPS — 
LAK» M5e°Shace canoe ers 


AVALON STAMP CO 





EXOTIC ORIENTAL COLLECTION! 


105 all different stamps from Borneo, Hong Kong, Malaya, 
Sarawak, Korea, Japan and many other strange countries 
of the Far East plus booklet and bargain lists. All for only 
10¢ a new approval customers. 
Stamp, 





. Dept. 317, N. Y. 


GIVEN 119 FOREIGN STAMPS | 


Including Africa, Australia, Pakistan, China, India, Russia 
and Scandinavia. Send 10¢ for postage and handling. With 
approvals. peer yar neg —— COMPANY 

Naigara-on-the-Lake 8. 


COLONIAL COLLECTION GIVEN! 


Sfaamicnronione collection = British, 
American and ot! Colonial 
les, ‘Comme morative issues, Animal 
igh 





etampe’ including Triang 





and Flo Pictor ials, Values, all GIVEN 
plus wale, MP Magazines. Send only 5¢ for return postage. 
MPIRE STAMP Co., Dept. AG, Toronto, ‘Canada. 


Approva 





United Nations Ist Stamp Issue 
Considered by many to A one of World's 
Most attractive sets. Pictures U.N. Building, 
Emblem, Peoples of World. Only 10¢. Ap- 
provals included. 





WELLES 
Box 1246-AG, Church St. Sta., N.Y.C. 8 


STAMP COLLECTION GIVEN 
More than 100 diff. fascinating, in- 
wiewing stamps from Europe. Africa, 

merica, Scandinavia, Balkans, 


used nenme onl unused stamps, you will be 
fainted! ‘Au given to approval service applicants sending 
Be | postage. TATHAM STAMP CO., SPRINGFIELD—4, MASS. 


ONLY 
PF asin md le ? 5¢ 


Only 25¢ with approvals. 
Niagara Falls, N. Y. 

















enneee STAMP Co. 
_ s All ar ea; 
G RM N 4 ic 
Sl ne Pil 
Airmails, High Values. Big 
pape 5 lists and approvals 


1907 Main St., Dept 
Jamestown Stamp, Dept. 522, Jamestown, N. Y. 














From Every Corner of the Globe 
Including Prized Berlin Bear stamp. Sree 
worth $2.00 at Standard Catalog Prices. Als ‘iv: 
copy of ‘‘How To Collect Stamps’’. With Appre al 
Enclose 10¢ to help cover actual postage and 
handling costs 


LITTLETON STAMP Co. 


STAMPS a 


Zio rcxem: toe 


THIS MAMMOTH VALUE INCLUDES STAMPS WORTH 
UP TO 2Sef ALSO APPROVALS. WRITE TODAY! 


MYSTIC STAMP CO 


U. S. Classics—50 Yr. Old Collection 


15 selected old-timers. Each 50 or more years old—Most 
of "em missing in even the biggest collections! Get all 15 
of these unusual classics for less than 1¢ each. All yours 
for just 10¢! With your request for approvals. 

JARO STAMP CO., Box 246-H, Church St. Annex, N. Y. 8 


VEN! STAMP IDENTIFIER 


Giant, fully illustrated Stamp Spontiser will tell where all 
difficult stamps come from. Also 3 sq. foot World Map! Regu- 
lar price 25¢! With approvals. Send 3¢ postage. 


GOLIATH CO., Bethlehem W22, N. H. 


GORGEOUS “ORCHID” DIAMOND! 
plus Enormous 5-colored Flag stamp, Will Rogers ‘‘Quake 
Airmail,"" ist U.S.A. commemorative, Midget, Corsica, 
Harem Girl, and 26 other all diff. stamps, ALL GIVEN to 
approval buyers for 3¢ postage. 
BELMONT STAMP CO., Dept. 50, Washington 15, D. C. 


50 DIFF. AUSTRALIA~10c 


Fill a whole page a es ~ with this giant collection 
of exciting stamp: 50¢ value—only 10¢! Dandy 
approvals and lists ‘chehe 























Camden 70 




















ED. tL. " SAPHIRE 
Box 44, Times Square Station, New York 36, N. Y. 


What Are “Approvals”? 


‘“‘Approvals,’’ or ‘‘approval sheets,’’ mean sheets with 

stamps attached which are made up and sent out by deal- 

ers. The only obligation on the part of the recipient of 

and in good is that the stamps ~ gm be returned promptly 
in good condition, or pai 

he price of each stamp is on "the sheet and the collector 

we detach those which he wishes to buy, then return 

or 








detached and, most important, his name, street, address, 
city, postal zone number, State, and the invoice number. 





ner. The men and boys were heatedly debating 
who would win the big game in the Rose Bow] 
on New Year’s Day. The women were busy ex. 
changing recipes and the latest gossip. The 
older girls were discussing their dates and their 
clothes for the coming holiday season, and the 
small children were engaged in a noisy game 
of their own invention. 

None of the groups noticed the small, pale 
woman start down the stairs. None of them saw 
her put her hand to her heart and fall slowly 
to the bottom of the stairway. Then at a sudden 
cry from one of the children, everyone turned 
and rushed to the spot where the mother lay, 
white and still. The father tenderly carried her 
to the car and zoomed off toward town and the 
doctor. The friends and relatives left soon after- 
ward. 

Now the brother and sister were alone; wait- 
ing, interrupted only by the occasional phon. 
ing of a friend to ask if they had heard any 
news yet. Hours passed and still they waited, 

Shortly after midnight, they heard a car come 
up the gravel driveway. The boy and girl 
jumped up and started for the door, then 
stopped and returned to their seats. They were 
sitting straight and still when the door opened 
and the father came in. He walked with a slow, 
dragging step, his head down, his eyes on the 
floor before him. He did not look at the two 
tense figures by the fire but went slowly 
the stairs. 

The girl began to knit, dropping many stitch- 
es. The boy carved big chunks of wood from the 
tray. From upstairs they could hear the father 
sobbing. 

LILIAS GREEN (age 15) 


CITY 


Nonfiction Award 


Camarillo, California 


This is the city. A gray, enveloping fog rolls 
up over the wharves, as a fisherman tosses a rope 
into his boat and sets off into the early morning 
mist. His departure sends a violent current to 
disturb the slap, slap of the water against the 
pilings. 

This is the city. An aproned housewife fills 
a pan with water and scrubs vigorously at the 
white marble steps. From inside the flat comes 
the wail of a child. 

This is the city. Inside the market, a fat, 
jovial man shouts his prices to the sharp-eyed 
housewives. The air is pungent with the smells 
of fish, apples, cheese. 

This is the city. On Antique Row, a shop- 
keeper is sweeping his dusty little shop. He 
blows off the dust on a china figurine in the 
window. The rows of figures stare unseeingly 
at the grimy street. 

This is the city. From the streets come the 
sharp, staccato horns of a million automobiles 
hurrying by. From every state in the country 
they come—New York, Arkansas, Vermont, Wis- 
consin, Nevada. 

This is the city. On the corner, an ancient 
woman sits surrounded by flowers, the daffodils. 
violets, and roses still glistening with dew. 

This is the city. This is Baltimore. 
SUSANNAH MASTEN (age 17) Winston-Salem, N.C. 


HONORABLE MENTION 
ART: Gretchen Ter Beek (age 16) Muskegon, Mich- 
igan; Marie Rauseo (age 16) Everett, Mass. 
POETRY: Amy Rubenstein (age 14) Brooklyn, N. Y. 
FICTION: Peggy Krutilek (age 13) El Paso, Texas 
NONFICTION: Gail Renton (age 11) Pittsburgh, Po. 
PHOTOGRAPHY: Glenda Brooks (age 13) Ingle- 
wood, California; Lorna Laing (age 14) San 
Marino, California, Carolyn Wright (age 13) 
Wheatland, Wyoming. 





SEE PAGE 58 FOR “BY YOU” RULES 
NOVEMBER, 1954 
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ONE WAY OF LOOKING AT IT 


Girls are never too fat —they’re just too 
short for what they weigh. 
Sent by HARRIET GOFF, Claremont, Califgrnia 


First Pexican: That’s a mighty big fish 
you have there. 

SECOND PELICAN: Well, it fills the bill. 

Sent by CAROL LAYBOURN, Santa Barbara, Calif. 


WHAT'LL YOU HAVE, MISTER? 


A traveler walked into the general store of 
a very small crossroads town. “I don’t sup- 
pose you would have anything in the shape 
of an automobile tire, would you?” he asked 
disdainfully. 

“Yep,” drawled the proprietor. “Dough- 
nuts, rubber bands, funeral wreaths, and 
lifesavers.” 

Sent by BARBARA STEPHENSON, Fort Worth, Texas 


NO RUBBER PLANTS? 


Visrror: This is certainly a wet section of 
the country. What do you raise here? 

Native: Umbrellas, mostly. 

Sent by ANNE DAVIS, Columbia, South Carolina 


PRACTICAL ARITHMETIC 


TEACHER: Tommy, if you mowed twenty 
lawns at a dollar and a half a lawn, what 
would you have? 

Tommy: A new bicycle. 

Sent by DIANE MORRIS, Minden, Nebraska 


SOB STORY 


Bass: What is so sad about a calendar? 


Brix: I know. Its days are numbered. 
Sent by LOUISE BEST, Wood Lake, Nebraska 


REALLY GOOD 
When the six-year-old television enthusiast 
saw her first movie she exclaimed: 


“My, what ion!” 
Sent by CLAUDETTE GEIOGAMAH, Anadarko, Okla. 


COMPLETE CONFIDENCE 


Customer: Do you give a guarantee with 
this hair restorer? 

BarBer: A guarantee? Why, we give a 
comb! 

Sent by CAROL LAHURREAU, Fort Wayne, Indiana 


TIMES HAVE CHANGED 


In the good old days of recipe books 
Father came home and asked, 

“What cooks?” 

In these modern days, 

When hunger’s gnawing, 

Father comes home and asks, 

“What's thawing?” 

Sent by GRACE KLEIN, Andover, Massachusetts 


FOUR BALLS 


Emp oyer: (to new boy): When you go 
on this errand, you will pass a baseball field, 

Boy: Yes, sir? 

Emp.oyer: Well, just pass it. 

Sent by ROSEMARY COOK, Longview, Washingfori 


IMPORTANT NOTICE 


as you wish, but no more than two to a card. Write 
in ink, or on the typewriter, and be sure to give your 
name, ¥ age. Address your cards to 
THE AMERICAN GIRL, Jokes Department, 155 East 44th 
Street, New York 17, New York. 

THE AMERICAN GIRL will pay $1.00 for each joke 
printed on this page. 























“took at Danny washing dishes!—Let's ask 
him te the party!” 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 











“WASH” 
away skin troubles! 


Read how below’! 


If your skin breaks out 
and threatens to spoil 
your good times — 
here’s great news! 
From all over the coun- 
try, teen-agers report 
wonderful results from 

. washing their faces 
this new way! It helps heal externally- 
caused blemishes — fast! 





















































Quick and easy! To start washing 
your skin problems right down the 
drain, all you need is a cloth wrung 
out in warm water and Noxzema Skin 
Cream. This medicated beauty cream 
is greaseless! It dissolves in water! It 
gets your skin really clean and soothes 
as it cleanses! 


Feel the tingle! The moment you 
smooth on Noxzema, you feel a cool, 
refreshing tingle that 
tells you Noxzema’s 
medicated formula is 
starting to work on 
our skin problem—it 
we your skin look 
cleaner, smoother, 
more attractive! 





* 
if Srart Tonicnt! Apply Noxzema 
liberally; wring out a pe | in warm 
water; then wash as if using soap. 
How cLeaNn your skin looks! How 
much better it feels! Not dry or 
drawn! 


2 Heirs HEAL while you sleep! 
Spread medicated Noxzema over your 
face and pat a bit extra on any exter- 
nally-caused blemishes to help heal 
them fast! 


3 Wasu again in the morning with 
water and Noxzema. Then apply medi- 
cated Noxzema over your whole face, 
to soothe and help protect your skin 
all day! It’s greaseless! Doesn’t show! 





50% more Noxzema for your 
money than in smallest sizes. Big 6 oz. jar 
69¢ plus tax. At drug, cosmetic counters. 
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STARRING DEAN MARTIN of THE DEAN MAR- 
TIN-JERRY LEWIS TEAM and JEFF CLARK For- 
merly of the LUCKY STRIKE HIT PARADE. 
ARLENE JAMES of NBC-TV and ED SULLIVAN’S 
TOAST OF THE TOWN and famous STAN WOOD. 


AMAZING NEW uts Grooves 
closer together. You get 10, S00" inches of grooves on 1 
ten inch record! You get 3 Song Parade its on each 

by » and Jeff 





= 
3.04. You pay only 2 
You hear 3 songs without having to change the record. 





New Improved Old Style Record 
ec (Grooved Too Far 
(Closer Grooved) Apart) 





DEAN MARTIN 


(Dean Martin of the Dean Martin-Jerry Lewis Team on 
T.V.) brings you Song Parade Hits on broate-restetant 
78 R.P.M. records. Only 17¢ each song. Also on 45's. 


(0 46 CHILDREN’S SONGS, i with 
words and pictures—$2.9 
1. Twinkle, Swtaite Genden erage 
Little Sta azy 

2. Old King "co a Teket | he = 
3. Little ag Tucker ol 
4. Jack & Jill 

s 
6 
7 





+ Pease Porridge Hot 


ol heal 
SESEBFSee 
fh 


My —— —— Gone 15. 

. Humpty Dumpty 16. Mar. 

Pius 30 Saher most pooular songs an 
illustrations with words and music. 


id books of 








i CHRISTMAS SONGS—$2.98 
was the Night 
Sel goiere Christmas 
Let It Snow 
bg = Claus Is Coming 
own 


NO BS OB & 
aad 
3 





2 oaxey none 
wl 
- ee oe ee 


mas 
Saw — Kissing 18. Christmas Island 


Santa Clau 











A A A AS AL | SRE NRE SNS 


MAIL NO RISK COUPON TODAY 
BETTER VALUES CO., Dept. 499 © Send 78 KEM 
318 Market St., Newark, New Jersey 

1 enclose $2.98. Send the 18 Hit Parade Songs. 
1 enclose $2.98. Send the 20 Hillbilly ss. 
1 enclose $2.98. Send the 20 Country 
$2.98. Sen e 18 Christmas, Senge. 
eee the 46 Children's Songs. 





i enclose $ Se the 18 Mambos. 

lenclose S21 98. send. the 12 Square Dances and Book. 

1 enclose $2. 98. ae the 18 Collector's Songs in 
7 


oo 700000 
° 
8 


Name 











Address 


City... Zone State a 
SOLD ON MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! 










For PARTY SANDWICHES 


Mix FLUFF with cheese and 
ginger, nuts, pineapple, pea- 





crackers and brown in oven. 
Write for FREE ‘‘Yummy 
Book,’’ illus. in color, 
Durkee-Mower, Inc., Dept. 
All, Lynn, Mass. 


416 PICTURES FREE! 


NEW! DIFFERENT! BEAUTIFUL! 


af the first time — sensational pictures 
your favorite movie stars in professional 
fieh gloss finish. Special super-duper offer: 


20 for 25¢ * 50 for 50¢ * 120 for $1 


FRE CATALOG with 416 PICTURES 
ummm OF STARS with your order 


DeLUXE PHOTO SERVICE, Dept. 8-11 
Box 947, Church St. Annex, New York 8, N.Y. 








er Ns Vale) 
WITH 
~e 
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STN) PAYING 89% EACH FOR HIT PARADE RECORDS 


NEW “Closer Grooved’ 78 R.P.M. RECORDS 
THIS WEEK’S 18 Hit Parade SONGS 


WITH DEAN MARTIN ano otners 
FOR 17° EACH! “stor 


Now! 6 

Complete 
Hits on 1 
Standard 
Speed 78 


Record 


18 Kee $9.98 or 45's 





(018 HIT PARADE SONGS BY DEAN MARTIN 
& OTHERS—ONLY $2.98 


if | Give My Heart To You 1% Sh- oom 

Skokian 11. Hey Th 

Mama, Don't Cry At My 12. In The “Chapel In The 
Wedding ween a ont 

Smite 


13. 
14. fhe Maite Shoemaker 
15. The High And The 


agh hty 
16. This Ole Ho 
7. Not As A Stranger 
18. Hold My Hand 


They Were Doin The Mambo 
1 Need You Now 

Papa Loves Mambo 

Oop Shoop 

Little Things Mean a Lot 


OPNOBR UHH 


































(J 20 HILLBILLY HITS—ONLY) $2.98 
1. Hep Cat Baby 0. Sparkling Brown Eyes 
2. You Can’t Have My Love it: bag 4 ay 
3. Place For Girls Like You . 
4. This Is The Thanks 1 Get 33: Thank q Bac rs See 
5. What’ch Gonna Do No fo, 
6. Don’t Drop it 16. Courtin In The Rain 
7. Out Behind The Barn 17. My New Love Affair 
8. Seodnignt Sweetheart, 18. One By One 

wos ht is. cry. Cr Satis 
9. | Don't Hurt Anymore 20. Honk Fon int 











P20. 20 COUNTRY HVMINS—ONEY $2.98 98 
Aas . Just A Closer Walk 
2. Soautitul ts With Thee 
3. When The: hens Those 14.1 Can’ t Help What 
6. Sotden | — is Others Do 
y is. now Who Hold 
5S. As Life Of A Flower 9s 1 Know W o Nelds 
6. The Touch Of God’s Hand 46. Mansion Over The 
3: Let The Spirit Descend ay 
. Le e iri scen : 
9. Home Of The Sou! = — poy re Prays 
10. A Pretty Wreath For - Too Muc' tanning 
Mother's Grave 19. Suppertime — 
11. Stormy Waters 20. The Lord Will Make 
12. Giery Land March A wey Somehow : 


os Goputer Latin Rhythm Mambo Sengs | $2.98 
big 3 oe Tito a 7 hg and Joe Loc 


i. gous gi P ° uevo Gemee 

2. No Cuentes a 11. Quero No Ma 

3. Mambolero 12. Besos De Caramelos 
4. El Campanero 13. wile E! Bon Bon 

5. Tu Piato 14. mbo Nuevo York 
6. Sagueboroco 15. Choro Popipe 

7. Es 16. San Souci Rumba 

8. El Mambo Hop 17. Solos Tu Y Yo 

9. Yu be 18. En Bolondron 














nut butter or marmalade as | 


fillers for new, exciting 
sandwich treats. Spread 
FLUFF, too, on graham | 








(0 12 SQUARE DANCES & BOOK — $2.98 





You get 12 Square Dance Songs by Hap Williams and 
others plus Gift Book ‘‘Square Dancing’’ for $2.98 
1. Mockin’ Bi 7. Chicken Reel 
2. Flop Eared Mule 8. Golden Slippe' 
3. Buffalo Gal 9. Red River Valley 
4. Oh, Susanna 10. Arkansas Traveler 
5S. Soldier's Joy 11. Little Brown 
6. Devil's Dream 12. Turkey in the Straw 
PLUS BOOK: 078 RPM 0 45 RPM 
“Square Dancing For Young And Old’’ 
atatemeenna 
eaenenneienininial hE $C ENN CY SR ANI 





(0 18 COLLECTOR'S SONGS—$2.98 


By Snooky Lanson, Bill Lawrence, etc. $2.98 


1. Tell Me You're Mine 11. Till | Waltz Again With 
2. Bye, Bye, Bives 

2. You Seiong To Me 12. Don’t Let the Stars Get 
4. Anywhere a ll in Your Eyes 

S. Takes Two To Tang 

6. My Baby's Gomlag Rome 13. Trying 

7. Lady of Spain 14. Even Now 

8. Keep It A_Secre 15. Glow Worm 

9. ney Me, Ahr ‘me, 16 


. Have You Heard 


» 
# 


Me 
Why Don't You Believe 
Me 





keep on eee poatee. 6 Doz. $2.75 
tion to clothing and a 9 Doz $3 25 
belongings for years. . » 

Known as the perfect 12 Doz. $3.75 
method of marking. Get 24 Doz. __$5.75 


some for yourself—give 
them to your friends. 
Insist on the genuine. 


NO-SO Cement 35¢ 
(to attach without sewing) 








Ask decler ‘Ss So. Norwalk |, 

‘our ’ 

or donee for somples A... Connecticut 
60 POWER TELESCOPE $3.98 


Variable Eyepiece 20x—40x—60x—Brass Bound 
NEW! Three telescopes in one. 3 different 
magnifications. 20 aw for 
ultra-bright images with 40 
60 power for extra long "range. 










lenses. Also used as a powerful com- 
pee nd microscope. Directions included 

Ma: roduction enables us 4 offer this in- 
strument ‘at amazing price of $3.98. Money Back 
Gussantes” We pay postage, Get yours Now 


Criterion Co., 331 Church St., Hartford 1, Conn. Dept. ALB13 





Rules for BY YOU Entries 


AVE YOU SENT an entry yet for your ow 
Contributors’ Department? 

Readers under eighteen years of age may 
send contributions to this department. They 
may be on any subject that will appeal tp 
teen-agers. Only original material, never be. 
fore published, should be submitted. 

“Original” means that in all contributions 
the idea, and the drawings or words which 
express that idea, must be entirely the sender's, 
Contributions must not be copied in any way 
from the work of another person. 

Short Stories: Not over 800 words. 

Poems: Two to twenty-five lines. 

Nonfiction: Description, biographical or 
human-interest sketch, episode from real life. 
Not over 400 words. 

Drawings: Black-and-white only, on stiff 
drawing paper or poster board; may done 
in pencil, black writing ink, India ink, charcoal, 
tempera, or wash. Not smaller than 5” x Ty 
Warninc: Wrap carefully! 

Photographs: Any subject, Black-and. 
white only. No smaller than 2%” by 2%”. 
Wrap carefully, as damaged photographs will 
not be considered. 

RULES 


1. Entries for the March, 1955, issue must be 
mailed on or before December 1, 1954. Entries 
will be considered only for the one issue of 
the magazine for which they are submitted. 
2. On the upper half of the-first page of all 
manuscripts—or on a sheet attached to draw- 
ings and photographs—there must be written: 

The name, address, and age of sender. 

Her troop number if she is a Girl Scout. 

The number of words in the piece submitted. 

The following endorsement, signed by par- 
ent, teacher, or guardian. “/ have seen this con- 
tribution and am convinced that it is the original 
idea and work of the sender.” 
3. Manuscripts must be typewritten- or neatly 
written in ink, on one side of the paper only. 
4. Ages of the contributors will be considered 
in judging, and the decision of the judges is 
final. A contributor may send only one entry a 
month—not one of each kind, but only one. 
5. All manuscripts, drawings, and photographs 
submitted become the property of THE AmMen- 
1cAN Girt Magazine and cannot be acknow/l- 
edged or returned. THE AMERICAN GIRL re- 
serves the right to cut and edit manuscripts 
when necessary. 

AWARDS 

First awards, $10; all others, $5. Each month 
a list of Honorable Mention contributions is 
printed. No awards are made for these. 

Send Entries to “By You” Dept.-Editor 

THe AMERICAN Girt Magazine 

155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 


USE THIS HANDY FORM TO ORDER 
AMERICAN GIRL PATTERNS 


Check pattern number and size and enclose 
correct amount (30¢ in coin) for -each™pattern 


co--------H---H 


FEATURED ON PAGE 27 
4750—Princess Dress and Jumper 
Szs OO OO 1204 
4898—Two-Piece Dress with Buttons 
Szs T WOwWOwuOw6H 18 
9365—Dress and Jerkin 
Sizes 1 1100 130 15 C17 

enclose $ for patterns 

checked above 





' 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

Be sure to enclose correct amount (30¢) for | 
each pattern ordered (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) | 
and state size. We pay postage. | 
Name_____. | 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


(Please Print) _ 
Address 
City and State 


(Please Indicate “Zone No. a 

MAIL TO: THE AMERICAN GIRL 
Pattern Department 11/54 

155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 


NOVEMBER, 1954 
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MS OR TE 
FINE rrawsce | 
CORDUROY 


in Fireman Red, Teal 
Bive, Copper, Nugget 
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OURS. 8 


fully lined with colorful 
plaid, 100% weol quilted 
(for extra warmth) 
SUB-TEENS Sizes 6-14 
syqos 
TEENS Sizes 10-16 
JUNIORS Sizes 7-15 
sy7os 


prices include pixie hat 






— 



































UMBRELLA 
to match plaid lining 


$2.95 


proudly presents these famuus udy fone 


“RAIN or SHINE COATS” 


* 
with personalized umbrellas & pixie hats to match 
.in your very own size ...in your choice of fabrics .. . in your choice of price 








The current rage with the campus crowd, these all- 
purpose coats are now available for you at prices 
lowered to your size. These all-weather and all- 
occasion matched ensembles are truly perfect for the 
holidays and practical for year ‘round. Ideal for 
Xmas gift-giving. 






















® Huge adjustable cuffs @ Detachable adjustable belt © Fully lined 

®@ Cravenette processed to shed showers © New versatile petal collar 

SR Sh. : ’ 

7 BURLINGTON BACETATE 

PrP GLENGARY TAFFETA 

4 TWEED White Matchsticks on 
Navy . . . fully lined with 


Gray or Blue... fully lined 
with brilliant rea taffeta. 
SUB-TEENS Sizes 8-14 
$995 
: TEENS Sizes 10-16 
eS JUNIORS Sizes 7-15 


brilliant red taffeta 
SUB-TEENS Sizes 8-14 
$995 


TEENS Sizes 10-16 
JUNIORS Sizes 7-15 


- $4995 $4095 
prices include pixie hat prices include pixie hat 
UMBRELLA UMBRELLA 
to match red lining to match coat 
$2.95 $2.95 


% 


umbrellas hove identification tags with ploce for your name ond oddress 


POSSSSSSSSSSSSEESESSES8S88088E8888888882294 



































8 KEN FASHIONS 4 
8 100 West 57th St., New York 19, N.Y : 
4 Please send my Judy Lane Coat with Pixie Hat 4 
M to match as checked below ' 
f e 
r) lst Color 2nd Color : 
a Fabric Choice Choice Size Price ‘ 
| ' 
@ Corduroy 0) $14.95 ($17.95 & 
' 

: Tweed O $9.95 ($10.95 4 
: Taffeta—White Matchsticks on Navy 0 $9.95 ($10.95 ; 
' ‘ 
& C include umbrellas to match @ $2.95 | have added 25¢ 4 
: CD Enclosed Check () Money Order () Send C.0.0. to cover postage. 4 
' ' 
‘ | 
: Name. 4 
t] ' 
‘ 

Address. r 

t 2 
5 ' 
8 City Zone State. , 
t ' 
8 $1 deposit required on Money back guaranteed ' 
8 ali C.0.0. purchases if not satisfied ; 
H Smart girls prepay their orders and save C.0.D charges . 
al 
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| the famous 


CURTISS 


candy bar 


CURTiSS CANDY COMPANY 
Otto Schnering, Founder 


makers of Butterfinger. Coconut Grove 
Caramel Nougat. Dip candy hava, 
Sof-T-Pops. Fruit Drops and Mints 





